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THE DOMESTIC TRAGEDY IN WASHINCTON. 
Tere has been an almost unparalleled excitement in the public 
mind ever since the news of the shooting down of Philip Barton Key 
in the street by Daniel E. Sickles spread abroad upon the wings of 
the telegraph. The sin and the punishment come so home to every 
household, that North, East, South and West, the Sickle’s tragedy is 
the absorbing topic of conversation, the never-tiring subject of 
eager and fierce discussion. Though nearly two weeks have elapsed 
since the startling and fatal denouement, there is not the slightest 
abatement in the excitement. The people crave after information, 
and the newspapers seize hold of the slightest ramor to form a para- 
graph, which is eagerly devoured by millions of readers. 

For our own part, we have been utterly unable to meet the de- 
mand for our Illustrated Paper, No. 171, containing the portraits of 
Philip Barton Key in his coffin, Mr. and Mrs. Sickles, the shooting 
down in the street, and many other striking illustrations of the me- 
lancholy and fearful tragedy. Our presses have been going night 
and day without cessation ever since,and we do not exaggerate 
when we state, that before we have supplied all the orders which 
still keep pouring in, our edition will have far exceeded Two Hun- 
DRED THOUSAND copies; and could we have met the demand by an 
immediate supply, it would assuredly have reached half a million. 

The faithfulness of our illustrations is the theme of general com- 
mendation. They were sketched by one of our own artists, whom we 
sent express to Washington for the purpose. They are not mere 
lifeless photographs ; they are living sketches, with all the action 
of reality. 














No new feature bas been added to this drama of crime, retribution 
and death; but countless rumors are floating about, exaggerating 
every point of the sad story. The antecedents of all the parties are 
being raked up by the busy tongues of the gossip and the slanderer, 
and facts and fables are so mixed up together, that they have be- 
come inextricable confounded, and will travel on together beyond 
the possibility of correction. 

In all probability, however, the trial will winnow the fact 
from the fable, and place all the parties in their true light be- 
fore the public. It is insinuated that Mr. Sickles knew of the too 
great intimacy between his wife and Mr. Key some months ago, and 
that only when he found that it must become generally known did 
he determine to take Key’s life. It is also rumored that the confes- 
sion, purporting to come from Mrs. Sickles, was forced from her, and 
that all of the dark circumstances of the case are still unrevealed ; 
also that Mr. Key not only unnecessarily exposed Mrs. Sickles to 
observation when he should have screened her at the hazard of his 
life, but that he openly boasted of her favors. For manhood’s sake, 
we trust that such a rumor is utterly without foundation. 

These are but few of the on dits with which that great curious 
beast the public regales itself, and this unwholesome food only serves 
to stimulate the appetite for the horrible and the marvellous. There 
are other rumors affecting the private character of both the living 
and the dead, but of these we shall take no notice, further than to 
express our regret that there can be found any one so mean and in- 
human as to endeavor, by even a careless word, to add a sting toa 
sorrow and an abasement of spirit which must wring the soul to 
endure. 
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THE GREAT TRAGEDY IN WASHINGTON—CARRYING THE DEAD BODY 
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OF PHILIP BARTON KEY INT® THE CLUB-HOUSE. 





240 _FRANK LESLIE'S _TLLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


WHAT SHALL MY DREAM BE TO-NIGHT, MAUD? 
Wuat shall my dream be to-night, Maud ? 
What shall my dream be to-night ? 
Shall my dream be a scene of earth, Maud, 
Or a vision of glory bright? 
Shall I dream of some forest ol4, Maud, 
Where the fairies lightty dance, 
And their midnight revels keep, Maud, 
’Neath the moon’s soft silvery glance ? 


Or shall I wander in foreign lands, Maud? 
Tn Italia’s radiant bowers, 

Where earth like Heaven seems, Maud, 
With its thousacd starry flowers ? 

Or catch the palm tree’s breath, Maud, 
In Syria’s blessed land, 

Or ride an Arab steed, Maud, 
O’er Egypt's desert sand? 


®hal) I dream of those I Jove, Maud, 
Of those who have borne a part 

In the mingled joys and sorrows, Maud, 
Of this poor human heart ? 

No, not of these will I dream to-night, Man, 
Not of these will I dream to-night, 

My dream, though a scene of earth, Maud, 
Shall be filled with memories bright. 


I will dream I’m a child once more, Maud, 
A merry child again, 

With a smooth and placid brow, Maud, 
And a heart untouch’d by pain ! 

I will dream of my childhood’s home, Maud, 
*Mid the grand old chestnut trees, 

And the grotto where we play’d, Maud, 
Like a swarm of happy bees ! 


I will have around me those, Maud, 
Who have gone to their home above, 

Those whom we loved on earth, Maud, 
With a sister’s holy love ! 

Of them will I dream to-night, Maud, 
And the merry, merry time, 

When the sacred bells of love, Maud, 
Rang a soft and soothing chime ! 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Hints for New Yorkers.—A very interesting report has been recently 
made to the French Government o2 the results of experiments made for the 
improvement of oyster beds. ‘The locality chosen was a portion of the bay of 
St. Brieuc, on the ccast of Brittany. Between March and April cbout 3,000,000 
of oysters, taken from different parts of the sea, were distributed in ten longi- 
tudinal beds in the above bay. The bottom was previously covered with cld 
oyster-shells and boughs oi trees arranged like fuscines. To these the young 
oysters attach themselves, aud so fruitful are the results that one of the 
fuscines was found at the end of six months to have no less than 20,000 young 
oysters on it. The report further states that 12,000 hectares may be brought 
into full bearing in three years at an annual expense not exceeding 10,000 


Murder tin New York.«Tueslay evening, officer Flynn, Sixth Ward, 
discovered a crowd chasing a man through Oak street, with cries of ‘‘Stop the 
murderer !’? The man ran iato a building on the corner of James and Cherry 
streets, when he was discovered hid under a bed, and was arrested by officers 
Bailey and Young, of the Fourth Precinct, by whom he was taken to the sta- 
tion-house of the Fourth Ward, on a charge of the murder of Mrs. Fletcher, 
formerly resident at No. 47 Oliver street. The man, who cepresents himeelf 
as being from the town of Chusan, China, is named Charles Appo, and has a 
wife and child, who have been living in Mr. Fietcher’s house. From the state- 
ments of the parties, itappears that Appo, who is a workman in the tea store 
of Covnolly & Co., on Catherine street, opposite Oak, came to Fletcher’s house, 
No. 47 Oliver street, about two months ago, and rented rooms for himself and 
wife, on the second floor of the building, which isa brick house of rather 
dilapidated appearance. On Menday last, some persons from Brooklyn, who 
had been acquainted with Mrs. Appo before her marriage, visited her, which 
excited anger in Appo’s mind. 

He brocded over a supposed insult received from them until he became una- 
ble to govern his passions, and after they had left threatened his wife so that 
she fied for protection to the rooms of her landlady, Mrs. F., with whom she 
spent the night. On the following morning Fletcher and Appo draok together, 
and to all appearsnces amicably adjusted the affair, but when at night Appo 
returned from his work he commevced abusing his wife in so noisy a manner 
as to cause Mrs. F. to interfere, for the purpose of preserving peace in the 
house. Excited, and probably unable to control himself, Appo rushed upon 
her and striking a dagger to her heart, threw her from him. Two other wo- 
men, name4 Margaret D’Orsay and Mary Garrigan, were severely stabbed in 
the endeavor to rescue her. 

The murdered woman is about forty-one years of age, and a native of Ireland. 
The blow was struck immediately above the left collar bone, and severing the 
jugular vein, penetrated to the heart ina ‘ownward direction. The unfortu- 
nate woman shricked ‘‘O God!’ and fell to the foot of the stairs, where she 
was picked up dead. 

The Appos have but one child, a boy of some three years of age, who 
clings to his mother in her ce)l (where they were taken for safety), and stares 
with wonder at the crowd of strange inquiring faces outside. Appo says that 
when he went to Fietcher’s he wanted no society, andavows buying the dagger 
because he wanted no society, and was determ'ned to make his neighbors stay 
away or he would killthem. He says Mrs. Fletcher, in company with some 
other women, attacked him and beat him, and that he stabbed Mra Fletcher 
on purpose. ‘I did stab her,” said he. ‘I want to kill her, and now she is 
deak, I suppose I musi die. Idon’t care now; butif she mind her own busi- 
ness I would not kill her.’’ 


Tregedy in Cincinnati.—For a considerable time past a Hungarian 
ramed Emmanuel Gerrard, who keeps a cigar store at 620 Vine street “Oppo- 
site Green, had suspecte? his wile of an improyer intimacy with a German 
physician (whose name it may nct be proper to give), and bad accused her 
from time to time, of making and keeping ass‘gnations with him. The familiar 
intercourse of the two was made the subject of neighborhood gossip, and had 
been po mae | reported to the husband. The busband and the apprentice 
were sitting at a table in the cigar store engaged in manufacturing, the wife 
occupying a chair between them, when Gerrard accused his wife ot adultery. 
An angry dispute followed, in which both beeame very much excited, and 
used barsh larguage, which continued for some time. Mrs. Gerrard finally 
srose from her seat, and passing bebind the counter, took down a loaded pistol 
hanging upon a nail, and walking back near her husband, placed the muzzle 
to her right temple, and literally blew the top of her head off! Her brains 
were scattered in every direction—over her husband, the show-case of cigars 
= i and the shelves and boxes in the store! Of course, instant death 
followed. 

It appears that Mrs. Gerrard and her husband, before coming te this coun- 
try, ceeupied a very good secial position, and the wife was descended from a 
noble Hungarian family. They were both very quiet, orderly persons, Whe- 
ther the aet of self-destruction was caused by shame at the discovery by her 
husband of disreputable conduct, or by indiguation at his accusations, can 
never, of course, be known. ‘ 


A Bride in Flames.—<A few days since, as Miss Susan Shuck, a daughter 
of John Shuck, Esq., of Lebanon, Ky., was about to be led to the altar of 
marriage by Mr. John Thomas, her veil caught fire, and she was so severely 
burnt that her life ia very much in danger. Her hair and face, together with 
all the upper part of her dress is much injured. The ceremony, however, was 
performed a few bours afterwards. : 


Postmaster-General Aaron Vail Brown died at Washington on 
Tuesday morning, the 8th inst. He was born August 15, 1795, in Brunswick 
County, Va.; graduated at the University at Chapel Hbll, North Carolina, in 
1814, and then moved to the State of messee, where he studied law. He 
commenced practice at Nashville, in partnership with the late President Polk. 
He beeame a member of the Tennessee Legislature in 1821, and remained in 
one branch or another until 1832. He was elected to the United States House 
of Representatives in 1859, continuing to be a member until 1845, when he was 
chosen Governor of the State of Tennessee. In 1844 he was Chairman of the 
Committee on Territories. He was renowinated for a sccond term as Governor 
in 1647, but was beaten by a small majority. He was a delegate to the South- 
ern Convention at Nashville in 1860, and was the author of the report known 
as the “ Tenneesee Platform.”? Ip 1822 he attended, as a delegate, the Demo- 
cratic National Convention at Baltimore, and was chairman of the Committee 
which reported the platform adopted by that body. Two years ago be was ap- 
poiuted Postmaster General of the United States by President Buchanan. 


Parricide.—A woman named Susan Davis, ninety years of nge, was turned 
out of doors by her own son on Thursday last. She was utterly destitute, and 
applied to an acquaintance, also named Davis, at 291 Ninth avenue, who pro- 
vided her with food and gave her the use of a basementroom. Wednesday 
morning she was found dead in bed. 

More Jexlousy.—Centre sircet, between Reade and Duane, was the scene 
of eonsiderabie exettement about five o'clock last Tacsday afternoon. It 
appears, from all that we could learn, that a man went into a lager bier cellar 
in the ble ck at the corner of Reade street, and, under the combined influence of 
rum, jealousy ond mania potu, accused his wife of infidelity with 2 man then and 
there present. Words ensued, and the enraged husband, seizing a knife, made 
a Tush upon his wife, and inflicted a» wound upon her neck. Officer Gray, of 
the Sixth Precinct, happening to be near, the infuriated man was taken into 
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custody, and conveyed to the station-house. He is about fifty yebrs of age, 
and refused to give bis name. The woman was not seriously injured. There 
seems to bean error in the moon just now, to produce 80 many cases of 
domestic trouble, faithless wives and desperate husbands. 


California.—News to the 14th of February; nothing of any interest. 

Honolulu dates are to January 20th. The exports of whale products for 1858 
were upwards of 136,000 bbls. of oil, and 1,600,000 Ibs. of bone—a material 
increase over the exports of the previous year. 

Some difficulty had occurred in the Ochotsk Sea, growing out of the efforts of 
the Russian brig Constantine to prevent American, French or other vessels 
whaling there. é 

Jobnson’s Islands had been taken possession of by a force from San Francisco, 
acting for the Pacific Guano Company, and improvements were progress!ng 
there with a view to shipping guaso. 

It is reported that new silver mines have been opened in Arizona, and that 
lead, copper, iron, alum, gold and silver ore abound in the territory. 

The reports from the Gila mines continue unfavorable. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


Tur Jatest advices from Europe show that the war feeling has by no means 
abated. The spirlt seems to be entering the hearts of the French people, and 
the bitterest hostility is developing itself against them in the German popula- 
tion, while the Italian States are as quiet as the crouched tiger ready for the 
spring. 

PWarlike rumors continued, but Lord Cowley’s mission to Vienna had in- 
creased the hopes of peace. é 

The Paris correspondent of, the London Herald says that he is in a position 
to state that war is so far resolved on by the French Government, that the 
corps which are to commence the campaign have already been designated, and 
that orders have been given to the Minister of War to frame the plan of opera- 
tions. 

l¢ is caid that the representatives of the foreign courts in Paris have aban- 
doned ail ho;e of a pacific solution of the existing difficulties. 

The orders given to prepare for the campaign in Italy, it is reported, were 
given by the Emperor immediately after his return from Compiegne. 

Another circular had been issued by the Minister of the Interior to the Pre- 
fects of the Departments, the purport of which is to express the confident hope 
that, notwithstanding the Emperor’s desire to maintain peace, should he be 
forced to make war, he may count on the patriotism and devotion of the 
French peop'e 

The War Office circular directs the troops to be trained for forced marches 
and the night bivouac. 

All the military surgeons have been ordered to join their corps. 

Immense quantities of lint have been sent to Lyons. 

All the regiments of artillery of the Imperial Guard are tobe supplied with 
rifle cannon on a new plan. 

The London Times’ Vienna correspondent says Count Buol still believes that 
peace will be maintained, but the Emperor being of a different opinion, is pre- 
paring for a vigorous defence of the Italian States. 

An official order interdicts the exportation of mules and transit horses. 

A despatch from Hanover says that the Second Chamber have unanimoutly 
resolved upon requesticg the Government to obtaia from the Federal Diet reso- 
lutions culeulated by their unanimity and execution to avert the threatened 
danger of war, but if necessary to repel with the united federal Power all at- 
tacks on Aus'ria and Germany. 

lord Cowley, the Kogiish Ambassador at Paris, had gone on a special mission 
of conciliation to Vienna. 


MEXICO. 

Advices from Vera Cruz of 1st March state that a portion of Miramon’s forces 
had been defeated in an attaek upon Jalapa, and returned to Perote. Miramon 
subsequently marched eastward, and reached Alvarado with tliree thousand 
men, intending to march upon Vera Cruz via the sea coast. 

There was much excitement at Vera Cruz, but they were confident of de- 
feating Miramon. 

It was rumored at Minatitlan on the 5th, just as the steamer was sailing, that 
Miramon had arrived before Vera Cruz with 5,000 men and for/y field pieces. 

The watchword of Miramon’s army was, the ‘' Defeat of the Liberals or 
Death !|”” 

The express from the capital, intended for the steamship Tennessee, was de- 
tained by Miramon to conceal his movements. 


INDIA. 


The intelligence from India is to the 25th of January. It is highly favorable 
to the British. The rebellion has been entirely suppressed in Oude, 400,000 
stand of arms having been delivered up to them by the natives. Tantia Topee 
had been entirely routed, but had-escaped, together with the Begum and Nena 
Sahib. There are several parties in pursuit of these monsters, and it is hoped 
they will soon meet with retributive justice. The Caicutta Znglishman thus 
relatea the fate of the last of the Great Moguis: 

* After all, Rangoon is the destination of the ex King of Delhi and family. 
The following extract from the Rangoon Times of the 11th of January announces 
the arrival of Her Majesty’s ship Mege#ra with the state prisoners: ‘On 
Wednesday Her Majesty’s steamer Megwra arrived from Calcutta, bringing 
with her a pessénger whom but @ very short time ago we little expected to see 
ia this remote quarter of the empire, avd whom, to tell the truth, we are not 
particularly well pleased to see here now—the hoary arch-mis¢reant of Delhi, 
whom ages yet to come will execrate as the author, directly er indirectly, of 
the blackest atrocities that human nature in its greatest debasement ever 
executed or conceived. At four o’clock on Thursday he was landed with his 
attendants; and under a European guard taken to the main guard-house, 
where it is said he is to remain for the present, pending an opportunity of 
despatching him to Tounghoo, which, according to rumor, has been selected 
as the place of his future resicence, The selection does not seem to us by any 
means the best that could have been made; the Andamans would have pleased 
us much better, but for purposes of real safety we should imagine Tounghoo 
almost unobjectionable. There, companiouless and destitute, far removed 
from all that he has learnt to regard as the world, lost to kindred, and country, 
and people, the wretclied old man can do no further mischief; so there, 
perhaps, it would be as well to let him remain to drag out the miserable 
remnant of his days. If all feeliugs are not dead within him, there will be but 
little enviable in bis future life. And thus, loaded at once with years and 
ignominy, a convicted and banished felon—his life only spared contemptuously 
asa worthless thing—the object of universal detestation and scorn—thus 
closes his career, the last of the Great Moguls |’ ” 








@OSSIP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND. 


A Horse kitlhkd by Eating Wheat, — Mr. T. Bennett, farmer, of 
Kems'ng parish, lenta horse to a neighbor to fetch home some fagots, after 
which it was tied up in a stabla, where the party had incautiously put about 
three bushels of wheat in a eack. During the night the horse got loose and 
ate nearly a bushel of the wheat, in consequence of which the animal died the 
next morning, when turaed out ina field, It is thought that a peck of wheat 
is sufficient to kill a horse. 


Singular Loss and Recovery of a Watch.—<A most extraordinary 
circumstance occurred lately at the Court of Common Pleas. In the course of 
the day Mr. Ablett, a gentleman residing at Fulham, was going into one ot the 
law courts, when he noticed a s.lver watch hanging from a gold Albert chain 
and key. The key had caught in one of the buttonholes of his coat, and had 
evidently brokeu the hook that formerly held it. As soon as he discovered it 
he p'aced it in the hands of Mr. Roe, an officer, in order that he might find the 
owver. Mr. Roe accordingly commenced inquiries, which resulted in his 
obtaining the information that a juryman had lost his watch and chain. The 
usher of the court immediately communicated with the gentieman, and shortly 
afterwards Mr. Carter, architect, of Philpot laze, called on Mr. Roe and claimed 
the property. He then said that when he was coming out of the court in the 
crowd he felt a tug at his wateh-chain, but took no notice of it until some time 
afterwards, when he missed it, and then concluded that his pocket had been 
picked, and that he should never see his watch and chain again. 


An Artfal Impostor in York.—A piece of gross imposition has just 
come to light in connection wiih the fate of John Taylor Whitworth, who was 
hanged about a month ago for the murder of his sweetheart. It will be re- 
membered that a woman presented herself at York Castle, stating that she was 
the mother of Whitworth, and had come to York for the purpose once more, 
and for the last time, of seeing and speakirg with her unfortunate son; that 
she appeared to be in the deepest grief when informed that her son was executed 
on the Saturday previous; that she was introduced to the Governor, whom she 
informed that she had been put to the greatest pecuniary inconvenience by 
her journey, which she had taken in ignorance of the day of execution, her 
friends having, from humane motives, kept that fact from her; that Mr. Noble 
found her lodgings and money to assist in her maintenance and journey home; 
that she subsequently waited upon the Rev. James Parkes, to whom she 
appeared to be writhing wiih grief, and expressed ler gratitude for the ic terest 
he had displayed in her sou’s behaif, and for the happy state of mind into 
which he had assisted to briog him, to enable him to meet his dreadfal en|; 
and that she afterwards received pecuniary assistance from Mr. Parkes. It 
has now been discovered that the woman was not Whitworth’s mother, nor 
yet any relation or person knewn to the family; ia fact, that Whitworth’s 
mother was not in York either before or after the execution, and that the 
woman who wal‘ed upon Mr. Noble and Mr. Parkes was some impostor, who 
doubtless invented the statement for the purpose of obtaining monsy. 

Navy Estimates,—It is rumored in naval circles that the navy wi!l be 
entirely reconstructed. The old line-of-battle ships, such as the Vanguard, 
Albion, &c., will be discarded as useless. Even the French Government, it is 
raid, has been wofully deceived in the construction uf some of its ships of war. 
Thus it was boasted that sueh a ship as the Napoleon could proceed to the 
West Indies or any other distant station, and sweep the seas, when it was 
found that she could net earry sufficient ammunition, provisions and coals to 
keep to sean week. The truth is that the stowage of the machinery and coals 
of swift-going steamers occupies so much reom as to render such veese!s use- 
lesa, unless for a voyage of a few days. Opinions among even naval authorities 
appear to be pretty equally divided as to whether large war steamers, of 
inferior horse power, and in which the expenditure of fuel would be small, or 





small-s'zed steamers with heavy armaments, would be better. It is consolatory 
to think that, owing to a want of experience in naval warfare since the intro- 
duction df war steamers, other nations are as mach in the dark as ourselves as 
to what‘Kind of steamships are the best for fighting. The Yankees boast that 
their Merrimac and other euch ships are so swift that they could destroy the 
Duke of Welliagton by rapidity of evolution; but they forget that the Merrimac 
would soon consume the small quantity ef fuel that she can stow away, and 
then she would become a helpless log on the ocean. 


The Gardener’s Tea-Party, High Life Below Stairs.—One evening 
during the Handsel-Monday festivities, John Bain, gardener to the Earl of Mar, 
invited John Gowans, his lordship’s butler, totea. The invitation was accepted, 
and the wives of the men were present on the occasion. After tea the bottle 
was produced, and, after indulging for a short time in the friendly interchange 
of the compliments of the season, Bain, who, we are told, is an experienced 
pugilist, proposed to give Gowan some lessons in the ‘ noble art of self de ferce.’? 
The course of instruction once begun, affairs soon assumed a serious aspect— 
both men engaged in the combat in earnest, and each struck the other so 
vigorously that, to employ the slang of the ring, the ‘claret’ began to flow 
copiously. Recourse was then had by the desperate men to lethal weapons, 
and both were seriously wounded. The women got entangled in the struggie, 
and Mrs. Bain, who was far advanced in reat received a violent kick 
(intended, it is believed, for her husband,) from Gowans, the butler. The 
unfortunate woman suffered much from the loss of bloo!, and two medical men 
were, after some delay, in attendance, who gave every attention to Mrs. Bain 
im the unfortunate and extraordinary circumstences. For some days the 
woman’s life was in danger, and the case was brought under the notice of the 
authorities, but it was deemed advisable to wait the course of events as regards 
Mrs. Bain, who has since given birth to a dead infant. The whole case is now 
undergoing judicial investigation. 


FRANCE, 


Love, Betrayal and Vengeance.—A crowd assembled on February 9, 
in front of a hatter’s shop, in Rue Laffitte, Paris, and on inquiry it turned out 
that it was occasioned by an elegantly dressed female having attempted to stab, 
with a large poignard knife, an Italian gentleman, whom she had followed into 
the shop from the Boulevard. The female having been arrested, was conveyed 
before the commissary of police of the district, and the gentleman accompanied 
her there. She then related this tale : Some years ago the man was a Capu- 
chin monk in a movastery in Italy, and having taken such a life in disgust, he 
abandoned the religious house. He afterwards formed an intimate connection 
with her, and they lived together for nearly seven years. Two months ago he 
abandoned her without resources, came to Paris, and tock up his residence in 
the Rue de Berlin. Having found out his address she wrote him several letters 
from Italy, entreating him to return to her, and threatening him with ven- 
geance if he did not; bot he returned no answer. She then determined on com- 
ing to Paris, and in order to raise the necessary funds she sold off nearly all she 
possessed. On arriving in Paris she had only about 60f., and she at once spent 
nearly the whole of that sum in the purchase of a poignard knife. Having 
learned that he was accustomed to stroll on the Boulevard des Italiens, she 
went there, and soon saw him walking with « friend. She followed him, and 
he, to avoid a scene in the street, went into a hatter’s shop where he was 
known, and she followed him. She did not deny that, after some reproaches, 
she pulled the poignar from her muff, and had raised it at the man’s breast ; 
she, however, declared that she had only intended to frighten him. The man, 
on the contrary, said that she had really attewpted to stab him, and that in 
raising his band to ward off the blow he had been cut in the hand. He also 
said that it was not without difficulty that the weapon was wrested from the 
women, and that in doing so she was also cut. The woman accused the man 
of having taken from ber 12,000f. He, however, not only denied the truth of 
the accusation, but said that be had spent more than 200,000f. upon her, and 
that it was to avoid complete ruin that he had left her. The woman was sent 
to the prefecture of police. 


Not Fond of Babies.—Her Majesty’s (the Empress Eagenie’s) habits 
differ materially from those of Queen Victoria. The Empress is never seen 
with her chiid save in the portraits in the shop windows. As her Majesty was 
driving in the Bois lately, the equipage of the baby prince, escorted by ils in- 
variab'e glittering cavalcade of huyssars and aides-de-camp, passed by, but the 
little occupant of the gaudy vehicle failed to elicit even a nod of recoguition 
from his imperial mother. 








CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE. 
A Tale of the Seventeenth Century. 


THE BERTAUDIERE. 

CHAPTER XLIX. — BY THE REVELATION O? AN IMPORTANT SECRET 
JACQUES SECURE3 THE CO-OPERATION OF RU IN A HAZARDOUS 
ENTERPRISE. 

ALL night the old man slept, starting up at intervals only to nestle again 

closer upon the borom of his unknown friend, for he had not yet recognized 

his son. Indeed, how could he ? 

At length the old man started from his sleep. Extending his long hand, and 
drawing it dowa Jacques’ face, he said, in a hollow whisper, 

** Who art thou that has kept me so warm ?”” 

“Tam thy son, Jacquot. But thou canst not ree me, father, there is no 
light here. Iam come to fetch thee away,’ and again he preseed him to his 
heart. 

‘* Jacquot ! Jacquot!’? muttered the old man, remembering the name of 
endearment by which he used to ca:l his child; ‘‘my boy, Jaequot! No. Thou 
art mocking me. Jacquot is a child; did not the gipsies steal him?” 

**Tudeed, indeed, father, Iam Jacquot; a child then, but a man now.” 

“1 see only a dark shadow, but I hear thy voice and feel thy breath upon 
my cheek. Closer to me child, closer! Art thou indeed my boy Jacquot ? 
Where is thy mother, thén, and Beatrice, thy sister ?”’ . 

— could only sobin reply. A pause followed, which his father ioter- 
rupted. 

‘“*T understand,’’ said he, in a low, solemn tone, ‘they are dead; bath of 
them. My poor wife! my dear child! Why am I not dead too?” ? 

The poor old man burst into a cmvulsive flood of tears, and falling into his 
son’s arms, sobbed like a child, caressing him at intervals and callivg him by 
name. 

‘* Tell me truly,” said he, after a while, ‘‘art thou sure thy mother and thy 
sister are both dead ?’’ 

‘My poor mother I know is dead, father,’’ responded the spy; “ Beatrice is 
Se but she is ill, very ill—dying I fear; perhaps, by this time, dead, 

00. 

Another lapse of sf!encs followed, which old Morin again broke. 

‘Why should I have hoped to see them again?” said he; ‘ they would not 
have known me after an absence of five and twenty years. Yes, five and twenty 
years! For did they not say so when they brought that angel into my 
dungeon. Oh, my son, ’tis a horrid tale I have to tell. Thou didst not know 
the count; they murdered him—poison did it. But I cannot tell thee all now; 
it would take me too long. Thou wilt not leave me again alone, wilt thou ?”’ J 

‘‘No, father, no. [came hither to seek thee—to liberate thee, and I will do 
it. But do not think of the count; I know all. 

“ Heaven bless thee, Jacquot. Who but a son wou!ld talk thus and rivk so 
much ? : Yes, thou art my son—my own boy—my Jacquot—whom I thought 
lost! Where hast thou been?’ ‘the old man soon began to doze; in this state 
he remained the better partofan hour. The entry of Ru caused him suddecly 
to start up, but only to cling closer to his son. 

wan’ Ru,” said Jacques, ‘is it thou? I began to grow impatient for thy 
visit. 

“Be quick and tell me what you want,” retorted the porte-clefs, “ for I am 
watched. Ifyou don’t want it directly, I'll come again in an hour; I have 
something to do ia No. 2 then.”’ ; 

‘*Come, then, in an hour, Ru. We muste*cape. I will pay thee well for it. 
a ee have more gold than thou canst carry at ones Thou lovest gold, 

u 

“Don’t I 1’? ejaculated Ru; “ but I don’t want gold from you |”? 

‘* Tis not my gold tuou shalt have, but St. Mare’s—but Corbé’s.”” 

“Famous |’? muttered the turnkey, rubbing his hands; ‘ but how am I to 
getatit? If you know where they keep it you must be cunning r° 

‘-I do know, frieod Ru; I have been twice in the place. The first time it was 
empty, the second I fe't bags of money lying up in a heap in one corner. If I 
teli you where it is wilt thou lend me thy aid ?” 

“T don’t want gold to help you,”’ replied Ru; “you have given me enough 
more tban I shall ever spend. But I should like fo cheat St. Marc and Corbé, 
so I’ll say yes!” 4 

Ina few words Jacques communicated to the porte clfs the secret of the 
clo et in the wall adjoiniag the council-chamber, having on the night of the 
baron’s reincarceration inade the discovery of the two-fold use for which it was 
intended. Ru listened attentively to the directions given for finding the hidden 
spring, and with a renewal! of his former promise to return in an hour, departed 
upon his voyage of discovery. 

_ in spite of all the fortitude with which he had armed himself, Jacques found 

it a diffi cult task to bear up against the intensity of the various emotions that 

absorbed his mind, but at length he reclined against the damp stones of his 
cell and fell asleep with his fai her in his arms. 
x * a j %3 k 
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He was awakened by ex ing a sense of weight upon his chest; he 
started up in a sitting po , and iound that his father had fallen forwards ; 
he raised his head, but felt it drop again; the trath burst upon him ail at 
once. 
He was dead ! 
B * 





* * # os * ® * 

Ru was surprised when he entered the dungeon at the appointed hour to 
find that Jacques did not respond to his call ; a glance satisfied him as to the 
cause of his silence; he looked at the body of the old man, and then at the 
spy, who sat. motionless as a siatue by its ride. 

“I wonder he held out so long,’’ said the porte-clefs, ‘‘ every day I came I 
expected to find him dead! But ’tis all overnow. What are you going to 
do? I’m a little later than I said, but I couldn’t help it. You nevdn’t be 
airaid of the sentinels; they’re sound enough! I’ve just been to ree, and I’ve 
thrown their bottles into the ditch | There’s the rope |”? : 

“Thy keys,” observed Jacques, 
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‘You won’t have to use ’em,’’ replied Ru, detaching them from his girdle 
and handing them to his friend ; “Pye left all the doors ajar. ; This little key 
belongs to the small gate that opens on to the bastion, leave it in, to show ’em 
how you got out. I’ve got something else to tell you,” observed he; “ the 
calotte went away to-day.”’ : 

‘+ Indeed !?? ejaculated Jacques, musingly; “strange! and I not to have 
been also summoned! But it little matters !” A 

‘ My time’s up,” suggested the porte clefs, “if you’re going to knock me 
down you’d better do it,” and notwithstanding the melancholy sight before 
him, he indul:ed in a loud chuckle. ; , ; 

Jacques said rot another word, but enveloping his father’s corpse in his 
large cloak, he laid it upon the coil of rope Ru had brought, and cautiously 
opened the doors of his cell; laying himself flat down, he listened a moment 
attentively, all was quiet. He then crept on his hands and knees until |e 
reached the top of the stairs, where there were two more doors, opening one 
inwards, the other outwards, upon the landing, and which Ru had purposely 
left open. Upright in the doorway of the tower, he now distinguisbed, drawn 
in outline egainst the sky, the form of the soldier standing at case, totally un- 
suspicious of danger. Jacques raised himeelf cautiously to his feet, and by a 
well-directed blow of his fist brought the man to the earth, instantly grasping 
him by the throat to prevent his giving an alarm, though this was a useless 
precaution, for the map was at once rendered insensible by the violence of the 
blow. The spy dragged him down stairs to the entrance of the dungeon, where 
he left him, motioning Ru to keep watch over him awhile. Taking his fether’s 
body in his arms, he carried it up to the door of the tower, and depositing his 
purden on the ground, returned to the cell to dispose of the sentry, whom he 
now laid upon the steps, Ru assisting him. 

‘Now, Ru,” said he, “‘ thy turn.” 

‘‘ Well, I wish you luck,’’ observed the latter, ‘and that I mayn't get 
hanged. Good night. Mind you lock the door !’’ 

Jacques shook him cordially by the hand, and as the gorte-clefs re-entered 
the dungeon, his late prisoner turned the key upon him. Taking up his 
father’s body in his arms, and drawing the cloak about him so as partially to 
conceal his own person, he crept along under the shadow of the wall. 

Ru had not deceived him; both doors were ajar; Jacques left the first as he 
found it, but tock the precaution of locking the second, when he stopped awhile 

breathe. 
eels g himself now comparatively safe, for he knew that some time must 
elapse before the fact of his escape became known, he proceeced towards the 
mamelon of the bastion, and made fast his 1ope to the chevauz-de-frize which 
garnished it, as indeed the summit of the whole wall; with the body of his 
father across his shoulder, he then esealaded the defence, and in the course of 
a few minutes reached the bottom of the ditch, which it will be remembered 
was a dry one; once here, he disengaged the rope by a jerk, and resuming his 
burden was soon beyond pursuit. 





CHAPTER L.—TIHE LAST INTERVIEW BETWEEN THE DUKE OF CHAR- 
TRES AND BEATRICE. 


Ox the morning of the second day after these occurrences, the Duke de Char- 
tres received an intimation from Jacques. The messenger conducted him 
straight to Michaulx’s, the ccoper, who, it will be remembered, lived in the 
Rue de la Harpe, his dwellizg, forming one of the secret entrances to the 
Palais des Thermes. 

As the spy thrust open the door, D’Orleans heard the soft tones of a female 
voice engaged in solemn prayer. He started: the voice was not that of Bea- 
trice! Jacques motioned him to enter. The duke obeyed: Beatrice lay appa- 
rently dead, with her infantin her arms. On one side of the bed stood a ca- 
puchin-friar, holding a crucifix to the moribund, and on the other, knelt Julie 
de St. Auney. 

Julie recognized him; her countenance changed, and she became slightly 
troubled, but almost immediately recovering her self-possession, she resumed 
her czaritable, self-imposed duties towards Beatrice. 

That the drug administered to Julie by Ru was not deadly, but merely a 
powerful narcotic, has already been surmised by the reader. 

A few hours had sufficed to restore the poor virl to consciousness; when she 
was made acquainted with the happy truth that she was free, she fell on her 
knees and thanked her deliverer in the most grateful terms, readily consenting 
to remain where she was, upon learning that it was necessary to her safety 
she should abstain awhile from rejoining her sister, with whose retreat Jacques 
made her acquainted, satisfying her likewise as to the fate of her father, and 
assuring her that although he had suffered much, he would shortly be set at 
liberty, avd placed entirely beyond the fear of further persecution at the hands 
of his enemy. 

laving for the time being taken up her abode in Lutetia, the kind-hearted 
maiden volunteered to tend Beatrice, with whose sufferings she soon sympa- 
thised, and whom she essayed to console by every means in her power. Bea- 
trice in turn instinctively clung to one, young like bereelf, and already ac- 
quainted with grief; and under her soothing care, her mind, hitherto wander- 
ing, gradually recovered a more healthy tone, though her bodily strength 
diminished more and more, until she could no longer conceal from herseif the 
rapid approach of her last hour: as she felt the crisis at hand, she besought 
Jacques to send for the duke. 

“Oh, Beatrice !”’ ejacu’ated the duke, “ canst thou forgive me ?”’ 

“T can, Philippe; I can; responded the dyirg girl; ‘for do I not myself 
hope to be forgiven? This holy man has sown hope where despair ws Thank 
him Philippe, for he has saved my soul! And this young girl, Philippe; she 
too has consoled me! Ah, she also has known grief, and cxn feel for sorrows 
like mine. Could I hope to live, I would call her sister; but no; I must die; 
she shall be my sister in heaven, where I will pray for her, und for thee too, 
my brother—’’ she now turned towards Jacques—‘ oh, that I could have seen 
our father before he died! But—’tis past. Philippe,’”’? said she, “ Isent for 
thee, to make one last request, which thou must not refuse? This child is 
! He will live to call thee father; he will live to be a man, and pride 














ours! 
shall make him walk erect! They will speak to him of his mother, and then 
his cheek shall burn, for shame will be in his heart; this must not be, 
Philippe.” 

‘Would that it were possible, Beatrice,” exclaimed the agonized prince; 
“but tis out of my power! Oh, I have wronged thee more cruelly than thou 
suspectest ! Inever told thee my rank, for I dreaded to lose thee! But fear 
not for our son! He shall not blush for his parentage! The blood of the 
Bourbon flows in his veins, and like his father, he shall bear the name of 
D’Orleans !’’ 

*“Who then canst thou be that art the father of my child? 
D’Orleans ?”’ 

“Duke of Chartres,” exclaimed he, interruptirg her; ‘‘and now, Beatrice, 
thou knowest why I cannot give thee my hand in marriage |” 

‘Ob, Philippe,’ ejaculated she, the tears streaming from her eyes, “ dost 
thou then despise me? Thy rank will not confer on me life to share it with 

hee, but grant me my last request! Thou cidst not think me beneath thy 
love, end dost thou now hesitate to sanctify it? Oh, Philippe, ’tis for thy son 
lask this boon! Thy hand; thy hand—” ‘ 

‘ Beatrice, Beatrice,’ rejoined D’Orleans, in a frienzied tone, “ I cannot !— 
Jem already betrothed! lam married!” and in au agony of grief he sunk 
into 2 chair by her side, ; 

A woment’s silence, a stifled sob, a slight groan. and Beatrice fell back into 
the arms of Julie. 

; = night the old man’s grave was re-opened to receive the remains of his 
chic, 






Philippe 














CHAPTER LL—IN WHICH RU MAKES A DISCLOSURE TO THE LIEUIE- 
NANT OF POLICE; AND HIS LAST APPEARANCE IN PUBLIC 

TUE e¢ rse of events carries us back to the Bustile, early on the morning fol- 

lowing Jacques’ escape. 

In the council-chamber were assembled D’4 rgenson, St. Mare, Corhé, Mon- 
sieur de Joncas, a subaltern, the four delinquent sentine!s, guar’ed by a 
competent picket of their comrades, the soldier who Jacques leit shu } 
the tower cf the Bertaudiere, and lastly Ru, apart irom the rest, scowli 
upon the judicial group with an air of dogged defiance. 

_At the table were seated D’Argenson and the governor, t 


ae iD’ d " ehind whom stood 
, Monsieur de Joncas being engaged in detailing the ceccurrences of the 
previous night, and the circumstance which had led to their discovering the 
escape of the two prisoners from the dungeon of the ditch 2 

** Well, varlets,”’? exclaimed the lieutenant of police, addressing the senti- 

nels, ‘ how ean you justify yourselves against this charge ?’’ sg 

i} ‘ ll, monseigneur, ’tis of no use concealing anything now,”’ replied one of 
soldiers; *€ we may as well be shot for telling all the truth ag half of it. 
e factis, monseigneur, that we must have been drunk ! 
‘Trunk, ye knaves!’” shouted the lieutenant of police; “ tonnerre dieu ! 
Why this is worse and worse! And this is thy justification? So if the whole 
garrison chose to get drunk, the chateau might take care of itself! 
got ye drunk? And when? And with what? 
iamously t supper, morbleu !’? 

‘Then, monseigneur,’’ rejoined the other, “‘ you must kn that 
hour or better before supper-time last night, Ku came into the ¢ 
land my eomrades were drinking a pdit-verre! We got talkin l whilst 
we were talking in comes our captain to tell us that we were to mount enard 
on the roundaway after supper ! After the captain was g 1 

fhou’lt bave a eold hour’s work of it to-r ight, comrade ! 
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*n’t over amusing. But I shan’t feel it much, becauce I sha 1 duty in 
‘ ¢-de garde of the bridge.’ With that Ru a d me if him 
at piquet fora bottle of wine. ‘ Willingly,’ says I; codes v , and Ru 
‘I won’t play with thee any more,’ says he, ‘ but I'll try my ir with 
either of thy comrades!’ AJ] wanted to play, and it was agreed at last that 
1 should give each a turn a piece for a bott ’ : 
: nd what hast thou to say, Maitre Ru?’ continued the lieutenant of po- 
lies reesing the portecléfs 
“Why, that after being knocked down I’m 1 ely to bo har for 1 ving 
t retorted the latter. “I went to take the pri r 
y Jacques told me the old man was dead!’ 
: } t thou?’ ejaculated D’Argenson, starting, { 
prised and ploased htm. 
Go on with y story; what happened thee in the dung 
, Why,” retorted Ru, “‘when I went to look a 1 Jacque 
knocked me down, and wheni got up again he was gone, and were my 
keral”? € 3 
‘ ‘“’Sleur governor,” said D’Argenson, afier a momentary pause, addregsing 
xt fer ity ; se} : : 
St. Mare, ‘two prisoners have within the last three months effected their 
escape from the chateau; on the last occasion I was induced to pass over the 


neg/igence of the eentinels; but by St. Marc, I must now make an example of 
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these to teach the others vigilance! March those four men jinto the inner 
court, monsieur le major, and shoot them!”’ 

De Joncas raised his hand to his head, in token of obedience, when at this 
moment Ru, who had been an apparently abstracted observer, stepped up to 
the table, and thus drew upon him the attention of the lieutenant of police: 

‘“* What are they going to be shot for?’’ asked he in his usual abrupt man- 
ner, at the same time extencing his hands towards the condemned sentinels; 
“if *tis for going to sleep on duty, you’d better shoot me—I did it !”’ 

** Did what?” asked D’ Argenson. 

**T drugged the wine on purpose,’’ resumed Ru; ‘ Jacques is my friend !’’ 

‘Tyaitor !?? ejaculated D’Argenson, ‘‘ what could induce thee to commit 





ate 
such an act?’ 

Ru drew close up to the lieutenant cf police and whispered in his ear; the 
effect was magical; bis eyes suddenly glistened with delight, and he involun- 
tarily bent ihem upcn St Mare, a singu'ar expression of malice pervading his 
features; he then arose and left the chamber, the porte clefs leading the way. 

As ke disappesred through the doorway, &t. Mire quitted bis seat for the 
purpose of following him, but D’4rgenson peremptorily bade him remain, a 
command with which the governor reluctantly complied, exchanging uneasy 
glances with his nephew. 

‘* Monsieur le major,’’ said he, speaking to de Joncas, ‘‘ these soldiers are at 
liberty! You may think yourselves fortunate,’? continued he, addressing 
them. 

Monsieur de Joncas bowed, and immediately withdrew, leaving D’Argenson 
alone with St. Mare and Corbé, tle former resuming his place at the t:bie. 

Before St. Mare lay the great register of the Bastilein which the names of 
the various prisoners were inscribed, together with the date of their incarcera- 
tion and of their liberation; the Meutenant of police began turning over the 
leaves in an abstracted manner, when bis eye became suddenly fixed upon one of 
ihe columns, and turnivg sharply round to the governor, he exclaimed with 
unfeigned astonishment, frowning as he spoke: 

‘¢ How is this, ’sieur governor! The Baron de St. Auney at liberty?” 

“Te ss monéeigneur,’’ answered the governor; ‘‘ he was set at liberty yes- 
terday.’ 

‘* And by whose command was he liberated, ’sieur St. Marc ?”’ 

“Thad the king’s warrant for bis immediate release, monseigneur, signed by 
yourself, Here it is!’’ 

And St. Mare handed the document to him. 

‘Confusion |”? exclaimed D’Argensen, recognizing the paper Jacques bad 
extorted from him at Quinault’s; ‘‘ how could this }ave reached the king?” 

**T had no alternative, monsecigneur, but to obey,’’ resumed St. Mare; ‘‘ the 
same messenger brought this letter also, commanding me to set Jacques at 
liberty within twenty-four hours !’’ 

D’Argencon snatched the paper from his hand, and hastily glanced his eye 
over its contents; sinking into the chair he had recently quiited, he buried his 
face in his hands, plunged in thought. Turning abrup‘ly round to St. Mare, 
he now addressed him: 

‘¢ Sieur governor,’’ said he, “‘ some two months ago, having occasion for a few 
thousand crowns, I requested thee to lend me the sum I needed !’’ 

‘The sum was large, monseigneur, fifty thousand crowns,’’ stammered St. 
Marc; ‘‘I much regretted my inability to supply you with it.”’ 

‘To-morrow, at noon,’ resumed D’Argenson, ‘‘I shall send for the money 
under proper escort !”’ 

** But, monseigneur,’’ exclaimed St. Mare again; ‘‘by what right do you 
demand this of me?” 

‘* By the best of all rights, ’sieur governor ; the right of the strongest !”’ 

‘* But this is infamous, monseigneur ; tis an extortion !’’ 

‘* That signifies nothing,’ retorted the other, unmoved. 

‘*T cannot give you so large a sum, monseigneur! I do not possess it |”’ 

“Then, ’sieur governor,’’ resumed D’Argensov, “I must remind thee of a 
certain cleset in yonder wall, which I have a good reason to know is well lined 
with broad gold pieces. Nay, if thou art still incredulous, J will even show 
thee how io come at them! Well, Sieur St. Marc, thou wilt give me this 
money, eh ?”” 

‘Yes, monseigneur, yes !’’ replied the other, buskily. 

‘¢ Then by to-morrow, at noon,’’ observed he, ‘let it beready! I have most 
urgent occasion for it !’’ and bidding the worthy pair good day he abruptly 
departed. 

‘+ Unele !"? exclaimed Corbé, as soon as D’Argenson was fairly gone, 

** Nephew !”’ ejaculated St. Mare in reply. 

‘This is Ru’s work,’’ continued the nephew. 

‘Tt is,’? chimed in the uncle. 

‘* We must be revenged, uncle !”’ 

* % # * * * 

More than a week had elapsed since the foregoin 

St. Mare and Corbé. 
It was a dark, bleak night, and the wind furiously buffeted the grim towers 
of the Rastile, moaning and groaning through the battlements, like the wailings 
of a thousand evil spirits. The sky was surcharged with heavy clouds, and a 
drizzling ra‘n fell, half frozen and mixed with hail, which, drifting from every 
quarter, accumulated in compact masses on the platform, to the great annoy- 
ance of the sentinels, rendering their walk dangerous and disegreeable in the 
extreme, causing them to look wistfully at their boxes, with many a loud curse 
against ihe pitiless storm, and still more against the not less pitiless consigné 
that forbade them to take even a moment’s shelter from its fury ; nevertheless, 
besides the sentine!s on duty on that platform, and braving wind, and hail, and 
sleet, and rain, and cold, might have been seen a man crouched down bebind 
a heap o' large stones, like some beast of prey lying in wait for its victim. 
That man was Corbé. 

For some time previously, be it said, the whole of this portion of the fortress, 
being in a dilapidated siate, had been undergoing a thorovgh repair, more 
especially that angle of it comprising the Towers of Liberty and of the Well, 
and their connecting masonry, the former baving sustained material damage 
from lightning some few months before, which damage Samson le Gros bad 
been called in to render secure for the winter, it teing the intention of the 
authorities to reconstruct the platform itselfas soon as the weather would allow 
the masons to proceed with their work. 

Corbé had been in his hiding-place already some time, and was growing im- 
patient at the non-arrival of the individal he expected, when he suddenly heard 
the sentinel on duty over the Bertaudiére tower challenge somebody. 

“Tis he,’? muttered the watcher, and once more crouched down behind the 
large stones 

hieanwhile, the person alluded to, having given the password, advanced 
toward the spot where Corbé lay hidden, and had already stept his foot on the 
plank, when he exclaimed, speaking to himself, 

**T don’t half like it; I wont go !’? and he began hallooing out, ‘‘ Monsieur 
Corbé, Monsieur Corbé |”? at the very top of his voice. 

This individual was Ru. 

Tne wreich heard him perfectly well, fur Ru was io windward of him, but he 
answered not 

** A plague take the old one and his message too,’’ 
cautiously » step or tro upon the plank, and 
fout to try if it was steady 

All ci a sudden he stopped short, stood still fora moment, then peeped over 
into the court beneath, over which he now stood at an elevation of more than 
ninely feet. 

‘Can't see,’’ muttered he, ‘‘ but ’tis a good way down to the bottom. Iowe 
him a grudge; he struck me once! I havea goo mind to-——”’ bere be paused 
in his soliloquy, then a moment or two after resumed. ‘J wiil,’’ said he; 
**nobody’li know it; they’ll think he fell over accidentally. It will be good 
revenge !’’ 

tu now began to progress across the plank, steadying himself as weil as he 
could by stooping, for the wind several times nearly threw him off his balance; 
he was within a few feet of the opposite side w! en there was a loud crack, and 
with a sudden jerk the plank gave way beneath him. Hecl tched at it as he 
fell and succeeded in grasping it, but his weight was too much; for a second or 
two he remained poised and struggling in the air, clinging to the treacherous 
deal with a tenacity that belongs only to the drowni»g man who is catching at 

straw, but his struggles only served to hasten his fate. The next moment he 
bad disappeared. 

There ensued a dead pause of a few seconds, then a heavy dead, smashing 
sound. 

He had fallen into the court-yard beneath, 
upon the stones. 

Corbé saw him go, and thrust bis head forw 
to see, for it was too dark, but to bear. 

** Curse him,’’ said he, as the horrid crash smote l 
my arm, He robbed me of my money; but I’m reveng 

* ¢ e & * 
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g colloquy took place between 








growled Ru, advancing 
pressing it downwards with his 


where he was dashed to pieces 





ver the battlements, not 


ear, ‘‘ he nearly broke 
d now !’’ 
* * at 


(To be concluded in our next.) 


THE USES OF CRINOLINE. 


Every day we hear of some new use to which crinoline ean be put, 

until we think that the ingenuity of the ladies can have no bounds. 
Some senseless male creatures are in the habit of attacking crino- 

line on all possible occasions, and crying it down as a nuisance, 
Even they, however, will admit that it can sometimes be made use- 

ful when they have read this article. 

At Lynden, Vermont, it became kn 
Oo Wi 








m to the authorities that a 
keg key had been brought into the hotel at that place, con- 
trary to tue statutes in that case made and provided. 

Accordingly the functionary of the law went to make a search, and 
carry off the offending liquor; but after thoroughly overhauling 
the place from garret to cellar, found nothing that could be confis- 

















cated. 

‘ihe hostess being on the look-out, had seen him drive up, and 
scized”’ the barrel and covered it with another set of hoops beyond 
those absolutely necessary, and continued her sewing as if nothing 

as the matter. 

Of course the sheriff could not be so impolite as to make the 
lady get up from her scat, and it consequently remained undis- 
covered, 

The outwitted sheriff afterwards stated that he “ thought the wo- 
men folks were mighty tickled about something.” We've not the 
slightest doubt that they were. 
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TERRIBLE ADVENTURE OF A CALIFORNIAN EMI- 
GRANT ON THE STAR THE WEST. 


As the steamer Star of the West was starting on her last trip for 
California, an extraordinary adventure befel one of the intending 
passengers, who narrowly escaped with his life. As the steamer was 
slowly moving her engines, a short time before starting, one of the 
passengers accidentally fell overboard as he was walking the plank. 
The water, which was flowing vutward, carried him under the moving 
paddle-wheel, which he instinctively took hold upon, and with so firm 
a grasp that he was dashed through the water and lifted out again 
upon the other side, and by almost a miracle he was carried up to 
the top of the wheel-house, where he was promptly rescued throug! 
the trap-door by one of the ship’s hands. The passenger was tlo- 
roughly soaked, though entirely uninjured. The bewildered man 
immediately stepped upon the dock, and in answer to the Captain's 
earnest solicitations to ‘‘Come on board quick,” if he was going to 
California, he coolly said, “I guess I won’t go on this trip.” The 
steamer departed with his baggage ov board, leaving him behind 
with sufficient time to consider the ~..; vus phases of his adventure. 











CHESS. 
Ali communications and newspapers intended for the Chess Departmen! should be 
addressed to T. Frére, the Chess Editor, Box 2495, N. ¥. P. O. 


Cuess in Evaorr.—Nothirg new has reached us in relation to Mr. Morphy. We 
resume that he is now in Berlin playing with Lange and Mayet. The fol- 
Ewing items of interest are from Herr Lowenthal’s paper, the Hra: 

St. James’s Carvs Civk.—This club continues to muster more and more 
strongly, and on Saturday last was visited by Mr. Worrall, the w-ll-known 
Mexican amateur, and many influential members of the St. George’s. Ali 
expressed t/emselves well pleased with the accommodation afforded to the 





members, dsome good games resulted from the numerous atiendance. 
Mr. Wor = id, the well-known problem compuser, who, to the delight of a 
large ci eof friends, now resides in London, and takes great inter-st in the 
game with Mr. Rosenauer engaged here in a short match, the wiuner of the 
firsts » ,en gamcs to be the victor, Only one game has as yet b.ea played, 


which was gained by Mr. W. 

Buryprotp CHess 1n GERMANY.—Germany has also its Morphy in this 
branch of Chess play. From the L«ipsic Illustrirte Zeitung we learn tha: wu 
young man cf twenty-one, n umed Berthold Suhle, a student of the University 
of Bonn, bas recently played eight games without sight of board or nies 
winning six and drawing two. We sball take an early opportunity of 
before our readers some specimens of his play. 
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Cness at THE St. GzorGE’s.—The only games played in the Tournament 
this week have been two betweeu Messrs. Oldham and Worrall, both of which 
were lost by the former. Sir. Worrall remains, therefore, to meet the win- 
ner in the joust between Messrs. Simpson and Thrupp. Mr. Barnes is now 
playicg a match agains the Mexican amateur, giving the odds of a Knightia 
two games, and then Pawn and Queen in the next three. The consultation 
games continue to be playei every Saturday. Several new members have 
lately joined this old established club, and its strength is materially on the 
increase. 

To CorRE?PONDENTS.—Wa. L. Mott, Secretary Auburn Chess Club. In reply to 
you and others we insert a list of all Chess books which we know may be vow 
had, and their prices : Poblman’s Philidor (all diagrams), $4; Philidor, two 
vols. in one, $4; The British Chess Review, complete (Harrwitz), $3; Chess 
Miscellany (The Philidorium, &c.), $3; Cochrane’s Treatise on Cuess. $3; Sar 
ratt’s Treatise on Chess, two vols., $8; Twiss’s Anecdotes, $3; Dal Rio’s work, 
$3; History of Chess and Vida’s Poem, $3; Lewis’s Greco, $2; Lewis’s One 
Hundred Problems, $1; Edinburgh and London Matches, $1; Kiing and Harr- 
witz’s Fond Games, $2; Frére’s Chess Hand-Book, 50 cts.; Morphy’s Games and 
Fré:e’s Problem Tournament, 50 cts.; Agnel’s Book of Chess, $1 59. Any of 
the above will be forwarded by us on reczipt of the price and postage. The 
three last named are sent post-paid.—F. Cotpy, Nashville. Send for either 
or allof the last three books mentioned above —K. Krowigy. l’roblem 
received.—W. T. TREGO, Pinesville, Bucks County, Pa. Send fifty cents for 
Morphy’s Games. This book contains all the solutions. The player may 
take a Queen.—S. N., Brookiyn. The supposed position, with the artistic 
postscript, is received. The Black King cannot go into check under any cir- 
cumstances. The solutions are too lengthy for publication. They will be 
found in ‘* Morphy’s Gameg,”’ &.—Tyro, N. Y. We do not consider problem 
solving so improving to the Chess player as the examination of games by the 
masters.—G. A. Carnuz, Chicago, Ill. Problems received. Will be duly 
examined and reported upon.—C. 8. Rust, | ulton, Oswego county, N. Y. 
This gentlemau will furnish the Morphy Chess men to all players in his 
vicinity who require them. He also supplies this paper to all who wish it. 
J. W. M., Macomb, Ill. We expect to be able to forward the book in a few 
days. There shall be no unnecessary delay on our part.—J.B.M. ‘The 
Brooklyn Chess Club has now one hundred and seventeen members. It is 
undoubtedly the largest in the country. 


Sotvtions Received.—J. E\swirth, Murtford Chess Club; W. D. M., Burlington. 








PROBLEM No. 187.—By Dr. C. C. Moons. 
Games and Frére’s Problem Tournament.’’ 
checkmate in five moves. 
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Cirss AT THE St. GeorGE’s.—Owirg to the indefatigable exertions of Mr. Hamp- 
ton, the Honorary Secretary of the above club, more spirit has been displayed 
of late in the cause of Chess than has been wilnessed in it for some years. A 
series of consultation games is now in progress, in which Herr Lowentba! is 
opposed to A. Fonblanque, Exq., and T. Hampton, Esq., and four have been 
played at the Evans’ Gambit opening, of which the one that follows isa 
specimen. A tournament is alsu going on amongst eight of the members of 
the club, paired by lot as follows: Lord A. Hay v. Mr. Simpson, Mr. Wo rail 
v. Mr. Ford, Mr. Thrupp v. Mr. Oliphant, and Mr. Oldham v. Mr. Hode 
The first round, in which three games are arranged to be payed, is co’ set 
finished, but Mi ssrs. Thrupp and Oldham have each scored the requ'-iie 
number of games against their opponents, and wait the conelus‘on «i 
take part in the second. Lord A. Hay has won one game of Mr, Simpson 
and Mr. Worrall’s first game with Mr. Ford was drawn. 
BLACK 


on 





WHITE. BLACK, 

Herr L. The Aliies Herr L. Trae Ali's. 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 11 PtoQ5 ¥ Kt te K 2 
2KttoKB3 Kt wQ8B3 12 Kt tks P Castles 
3 BwQsB BtoQBa4 13 BwQKS Btohk4 
4PtoQKt4 B tks P lt RtoQB B tk; Kt @) 
6 PtoQBb3 Btok4 15 K tks B BteKBA 
6 PtoQ4 > ths P 16 Oto QKts Kt toK 6 
7 Castles PwO3 17 P to Q6 (ce) P tks P (d) 
8 P tks P $to kt3 18 Kt tks K BP QtoQ Kis 
9KttoQB3(a) KttoKB3 19KttksQP(disch) KtoR 
10 PtoK5 P tke P 20 Kt tks Kt and wins. 


(a) This move is very frequently adopted by Morphy, and we know that he 
has spoken strongly in its favor. Ia his opinion as to its merits wo fully ¢ 
cur, having also practically proved its force. 2 
(6) Not at all a commendable move, as it permits White to eztablish his 
Rook in a most favorable position. 

(c) The correct move, and one that decides the game at once. 

(d) Hai the Kt been played to Q7, White would have won immediately by 
P tks Kt, or Kt tks K BP, &c.; this latter would also have been the rep'y to 
7 > . - 
Kt to Kt 3, and had they taken the advanced Pawn with Kt, then B tks Kt 
and Kt tke K B P, &c. . 4 


v- 





242 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


(Manon 19, 1959. 








= oe 








MR. SMITH O’BRIEN. 


Tarts celebrated man is the second 
son of Sir Edward O’Brien, Baronet, 
of county Clare, Ireland, who sat 
for several years in the Irish Parlia- 
ment. He was born in 1806, edu- 
cated at Harrow School and Cam- 
bridge University, and made his 
entry in public life m 1827, when 
he was elected Member of Parlia- 
ment for Ennis. Shortly after taking 
his seat, he abandoned his ancestral 
politics, and became a member of 
the Catholic Association, and a 
warm advocate of civil and religious 
liberty. In 1837, in consequence of 
his vote and speech in the House 
of Commons, the Whig Ministry 
was defeated, and resigned. This 
act of parliamentary independence 
drew down upon him the denuncia- 
tion of the famous O’Connell, but he 
maintained his own opinion, and 
was sustained by many of the Irish 
party, and he was returned to the 
new Parliament by the city of Lim- 
erick. 

In 1843 he opposed the passage 
of the Arms Act for Ireland, and 
received for his services the thanks 
of the Repeal Association. He soon 
after became an active member of 
the association, but the moderate 
views of John O’Connell disgusted 
him and the most violent of the 
party, and he seceded from that 
body and formed another associa- 
tion under the name of the Irish 
Party. 

After the French Revolution, in 
1848, Mr. O’Brien became more 
ultra in his views, and went so far 
as to make a violent speech in the 
House of Commons, in which he 
threatened to dismember the em- 
pire by establishing an Irish Repub- 
lic. Proceeding to Ireland, he, in 
conjunction with Mitchell, Devin 
Reilly, Savage, Michael Doheny, 
Meagher, Oliver Byrne, Joseph 
Brennan and other enthusiasts, 
organised that unfortunate rebel- 
lion which for the time covered the 
cause of Irish liberty with so much 
ridicule. In May, 1848, he and 
Meagher were brought to trial 
for sedition. The dignified be 
havior of Mr. O’Brien and the 
noble eloquence of Mr. Meagher 
are matters of history, but the 
jury vindicated their independence, 





SMITH 0’ BRIEN, ESQ.— FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY WHITEHURST, WASHINGTON. 


delight in honoring, and we there - 
fore give the best portrait of him 
—taken expressly for us, through 
the kind instrumentality of his com- 
patriot and our oecasional contri- 
butor, John Savage, of Washington. 





GERMAN LIEDER-KRANZ 
MASQUERADE BALL. 
Onz of the pleasantest balls of the 
season took place on Thursday, 
February 24th, at the City Assem- 
bly Rooms. The élite of our Ger- 
man fellow-citizens graced the oc- 
casion, and a scene of great 
elegance and fantastic beauty was 
presented by the ball-room. All the 
extravagance in costume of a 
masquerade was combined with the 
order and decorum of an ordinary 
assembly ; and the seven or eight 
hundred masquers present ap- 
peared to enjoy the occasion toa 
very high degree. As is usual on 
such occasions, many ludicrous and 

diverting incidents occurred. 

One gentleman was much struck 
with the appearance of a masked 
young lady, and after the usual 
round of sweet words, pressings of 
the hand, &c., discovered that all 
his pains were taken for nothing, 
the young lady being his own sister, 
whom he had left at home—indis- 
posed. We also heard of a young 
gentleman taking his own brother 
into supper ; the surprise of the 
parties on making the discovery 
must have been very edifying to 
witness. 

Altogether the affair went off very 
pleasantly; order and harmony 
reigned supreme, and when the as- 
sembly separated, it was the uni- 
versal hope that their next re-union 
may prove as pleasant. 

We present our readers with en- 
gravings of the principal costumes, 
from sketches taken on the spot by 
our artist. 

The Lieder-Kranz Association 
comprises three hundred and fifty- 
five members, beside twelve honor- 
ary members, one life member and 
forty-five extraordinary members 
(ladies), so that the entire number 
is no less than four hundred and 
thirteen. The officers of the asso- 
ciation are as follows: Presi- 
dent, W. Jellinghaus; First Vice- 


and they were acquitted. Shortly after they were again tried for and honesty of heart into his countrymen, who, split up into hostile | President, Otto Ernst; Second Vice-President, Otto Sturm; First 


high treason, found guilty and sentenced to death. 


This sen- | factions, will never be anything else than the poorer sister of Eng- | Secretary, Ernst Steiger; Second Secretary, J. Movius; Trea- 


tence was, however, commuted to transportation for life. Mr.| land. A move inthe right direction has been made by Mr. Lever, | surer, Eduard Ernst. The Finance Committee : Theodore G. Glau- 
Meagher escaped from his servitude, and arrived in New York about | for it is only by commerce that Ireland can re-establish herself in | bensklee, L. Hammerer, E. O. Wigand; First Librarian, H. Esch ; 
seven years ago. Mr. O’Brien was pardoned, and returned to his | the proud position her bards claim for her two thousand years ago. | Second Librarian, C. Lobach; Musical Director, Agricola Paur ; 


ancestral home a sadder and a wiser man. 


He must see how utterly About a fortnight ago Mr. O’Brien paid this Republic a visit, and | Leaders, W. Steinway, C. F. Tettor, E. Ernst, A. Laubenheimer, H. 


futile have been his efforts to breathe his own singleness of purpose | is now travelling in the Southern States. He is a man all must | Gobel, G. Nembach, L. Hammerer, E. O. Wigand and Dr. Petzold. 
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FANCY GHARACTERS AT THE MASQUERADE BALL OF THE LIEDER-KRANZ SOCIETY. 
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BURNING AND EXPLOSION OF THE STEAMER PRINCESS, AT CONRAD'S POINT, NEAR BATON ROUGE, ON THE MISSISSIPPI—TWO HUNDRED LIVES LOST, 


APPALLING CATASTROPHE ON THE MISSISSIPPI, 


Explosion of the Steamer Princess-—Two Hundred 
Lives Lost. 


Anorner of those frightful accidents which are so frequent on our 
Western waters, and which involve such loss of life, took place on 
Sunday, February 27, at Conrad’s Point, near Baton Rouge, Louisi- 
ana. The steamer Princess, seven hundred and sixteen tons burden, 
was one of the finest boats on the river, and was built at Cincinnati 
in 1855 ; but through some negligence, it is asserted, on the part of 
the officers, her boilers exploded, setting fire to the vessel, and 
burning her to the water's edge. It is reported that the chief 
engineer, who was cut in two by the explosion, declared the Prin- 
cess should reach New Orleans by a certain hour, or else blow up. 
It is certain that an unusual pressure of steam was on at the moment 
of the explosion, the boat having been detained by fog, and conse- 
quently being behind her time. 


Four hundred passengers were on board at the time, two hundred 
of whom are lost and missing, mostly residents of Louisiana and 
Mississippi. A large number of those on board were ladies. Those 
known to be killed are: J. W. Seymour, of Baton Rouge ; Mr. Cal- 
houn, of Maysville, Kentucky ; the pilot and assistant engineer of 
the Princess ; H. B. Murphy, of St. Louis ; J. Hodges, of Mississippi ; 
and three whose names are unknown. Among the missing are 
Charles Bannister and L. Howard, representatives from New Orleans 
to the State Legislature ; Joseph Clark, second clerk; and Samuel 
Warts, of Virginia. 

About one hundred are wounded, many. dangerously some are 
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dying. It is yet impossible to ascertain the certain number of lives 
lost. Some were saved in boats. Numerous unrecognized bodies 
are being found along the shore, but no further names from the 
North or West have been obtained. A boat has returned from the 
wreck, bringing a number of the dead and wounded. 

A large number were badly scalded and otherwise badly injured. 
The boat (which was one of the finest on the river) and the cargo 
are a total loss. 

The steamer Natchez, the companion boat to the Princess, was 
the first to near the scene of the disaster. 


What an awful appearance must have been presented by that 
small sand bar, covered with ghastly corpses and fragments of the 
once magnificent boat, the groups of mangled men, crushed and 
disfigured by the united powers of fire and steam, the air ringing 
with the shrieks of women and children, all overwhelmed by an 
accident as terrible as it was unexpected ! 


The officers, crew and passengers of the Natchez, which laid 
alongside of the wreck for some hours, exerted themselves to the 
utmost to alleviate the sufferings of the unfortunate persons who 
but a short time before were joyously pacing the deck of the Prin- 
cess, in anticipation of the pleasures of the carnival week in the 
Crescent City. Other boats—the Dale, the McRae, the Peerless, the 
Tigress, the Empress, the Vixen, the Morrison and the Magnolia— 
arrived shortly after, to assist in carrying off the wounded, and in 
the search for the bodies of the dead. 


The full extent of the frightful loss of life has not yet been per- 
fectly ascertained. 
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oR, 
TEH LOVE TEST. 
By Pierce Egan. 
Author of the “ Flower of the Flock,” “Snake in the Grass,” &e. 





(Commenced in No. 170.) 





CHAPTER V.—CONTINUED. 


Born Cecil and Mat returned the inquisitive perusal which their 
host made of them on his entrance into the room, and were not ex- 
ceedingly prepossessed in his favor after their inspection. 

He was tall, dark, and with a saturnine expression on his features, 
yet there was a smirking, sarcastic, ironical leer in his eyes, which 
gave a notion that the phlegmatic man had an undercurrent of jo- 
viality, which he suffered only thus to escape. This joviality, it was 
plain, was never the offspring of a generous enjoyment ; on the con- 
trary, it seemed stimulated by a sense of superior cunning, by an in- 
ward conviction that whoever he addressed was in the “ wrong box,” 
and that he was not. e 

He spoke very little—not one more word than he was obliged to 
utter ; and when he did talk, it was rather painfully palpable that 
his reticence was of more importance, and conveyed more than what 
he said. 

After a little consideration, Cecil said, 








FEARFUL POSITION OF A MAN CARRIED ROUND THE] WHEEL OF THE CALIFORNIA STEAMER 
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“ Before I retire to rest, I should like to put a few questions to 

ou.” 
¥ The man nodded his head slightly, as though to bid him proceed. 

“ What is your name?” inquired Cecil. 

“ Noah Loach,” returned the landlord. 

“The sign of your house?’ he continued. 

“ The Lizard,” was the answer. ' 

“What part of London—what is the name of the street in which 
it is situated?” inquired Cecil. 

“ Wolfshed street, Somers Town,” returned the landlord, with a 
peculiar screw of his eyelids, as though he was communicating a 
very significant piece of information. : 

‘Taking vut from his pocket-book the card which he had received 
from Mr. Leigh, Cecil handed it to him. 

“Can you direct me how w proceed to that address in the morn- 
ing?” he asked. 

Mr. Loach took the card; and if Le ever permitted himself to 
start in any person’s presence, he did when he read the name on the 
card. 

Regarding it until it was well imprinted ‘upon his memory, he 
murmured, , 

“ Queen Ann street, Cavendish square. Yes, I know where it is. 
Qneen Ann street, so near too—hem! your most direct way will 
be along the New Road and down Harley street—hem! 1 will 
show you if you like.” 

“| will not trouble you to do that,” returned Cecil. “ I do not 
yet exactly know on what day I shall go there. I will speak to you 
again about the matter.” 

As Cecil paused thoughtfully on uttering the last observation, Mat, 
fixing his clear, hazel eye on Mr. Loach, said in a tone which was 
of that character which seems to forbid evasion, 

“You know Mr. Hardress of course ?” 

The ‘landlord turned upon him a furtive glance, and nodded. 

“ Who, and what is he?” inquired Mat. 

Mr. Loach looked up, again furtively, and there was a peculiarly 
cunning expression twinkling in his eyes, which said very plainly, 
“J don’t bite with such bait as that!” 

“Mat, rather sharply repeated the question, chafing at the 
glance. 

“Yon had better put that question to Mr. Hardress himself,” 
aaswered Mr. Loach, with a slightly preceptible smile. 

“But he is—is a good character—a—gentleman,” suggested 
Cecil. 

“He pays here, sir, for all he orders; he behaves himself as a 
gentleman. What he does when he is away from my house it forms 
no part of my business to inquire,” replied Mr. Loach. 

Mat gave a grunt of dissatisfaction, but Cecil reflectively ob- 
gerved, 

“You are no doubt right. By the way, there is another address 
which I will ask you to Yet no—not to night—the letter is in 
my valise ; and though its contents are of importance to me, to-mor- 
row will do as well. I am tired; you can show me to my room. 
Mat, are you ready for slumber ?” 

“ Ay, and willing, Master Cecil,” exclaimed Mat, rising to his fect. 
“ After a good night’s roosting, my eyelids will be thinner skinned. 
I shall have a better chance of observing how the play is going.” 

The landlord glanced sharply at him; but Mat yawned and 
stretched his arms upwards, and then seized hold of his leather 
bags, while Cecil took up his valise also. 

“The waiter shall bring those up to you,” observed the landlord. 

Mat thanked him, but very emphatically declined the offer, and 
Mr. Loach, without further reraark, lighted them to their respective 
rooms, and then quitted them. 

Cecil and Mat, with a few earnest words, and a friendly grip of the 
land, wished each other good night; and worn out with fatigue, 
after having carefully examined their rooms, leaped into bed, and 
were soon soundly asleep, dreaming of the dear old home they had 
left behind them. 





CHAPTER VI.—FORESHADOWING. 
Two incidents alone occurred to interrupt the repose of the two 
friends on the first night they passed in London 

Cecil Wykeham suddenly awoke out of a deep and profound slum- 
ber, with an instinctive impression that some person was standing 
in his room, which was not large, and was intensely dark. The win- 
dow shutters were closed, and curtains were drawn over them so 
closely that no possible ray of light could enter by the window. 

Utterly unacquainted with the dimensions of the chamber and the 
disposition of the furniture, he felt that to grope his way about in 
search of an imaginary intruder, would be to subject himself to num- 
erous contusions from projections of whose locality he was ignorant, 
while he would in addition place himself at the mercy of any person 
who might have entered with criminal intentions. 

He presently conecived that it was some ridiculous fancy which in 
spite of his better sense had seized hold of him on arousing from 
sleep ina strange place. Yet he at the same time had an uncontrol- 
lable conviction that he could point to the very spot where some fel- 
low, shrouded in the intense darkness, was standing ready to spring 
upon him if he attempted to proceed to an investigation. 

Ile was no coward, but he had some faith in the axiom that disere- 
tion is the better part of valor, and he decided onremaining perfectly 
moiionless, simulating sleep with the view of discovering where his 
coucealed visitor was located. 

liowever, in his essay to accomplish his purpose, tired nature 
stepped in and shortened the duration of his watching by plunging 
him into a sleep, from which he was only aroused by a knocking at 
his chamber door, and a voice informing him it was seven o'clock. 

Mat Wolyoak could hardly be said to have had his repose disturbed 
by the incidents which had oceurred to him, but he was himself 
sumewhat disturbed by what did take place. 

As he was dozing oil to sleep lhe was startled by sounds proceed- 
ing frum the chamber divided from his own by an old oaken parti- 
tien, as of a girl weeping 

Iie listened for a minute or two, and was quickly convinced that 
the gil’s grief was of no ordinary character. ‘Though the sobs were 
smothered, they were instinct with anguish, and indicated a passion- 
ute soirow. 

Surprised and pained by what he had heard, he rose up and pro- 
ceeded to the partition which was on the opposite side of the apart- 
incnt, and placed his ear against it. There could be no mistaking 
the character of the sound, and fearing that some one might be there 
incarcerated against her will, he tapped gently against the parti- 
lien. 


rhe sounds instantly ceased—as the beat of the death tick when a 
tup is made with the hand in its vicinity. 
ile listened ; the sobs were not repeated. Ja a low voice he 


cried: 
“ Hist! Is there anything wrong the matter? If there be, say so, 


and here stands one who'll help thee, lass, though he raise sucha 
clat'er as will blow the roof off” 

(here was no answer. He wailed in breathless su peuse then 
he tapped again, but though he held his breath to listen, le could 
detect ne further sound. So he retraced his steps to his b land was 


very soon in the land of dreams, strugeling with Dark Walter in de 
crate strife, while Patsy stood by, mor 
Hardress did not keep his appointun 
Cecil, aud they breakfasted alone. 

In their mutual congratulations on haying slept well, neither men- 
tioned what had transpired in his room, and from the 
same cause—a fear of ridicule. 

Cecil indeed dismissed the circumstance from his mind, as not 
being w« th retaining ; but Mat having had-one adventure in knight- 
errantry, determined to keep his own counsel, and to find out who 
it was that wept, and wherefore she sobbed so sadly. 

While they were at breakfast, Mat said earnestly : 
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“ When the meal’s finished, Master Cecil, we will go out for a 
ride. What do you say?” 

“ Such is my intention ; it is a glorious morning,” replied Cecil. 

“ Ay, sir, but it is not because it isa fine morning, or that I wish 
to see any of the London sights, that I propose the ride,” responded 
Mat. 

“ What then?” asked Cecil, elevating his eyebrows. 

“To have some talk with you over the future,” returned Mat. 
“We shan’t be overheard while speaking as we ride. I don’t know 
where in this strange house ears may not be posted to pick up what 
we say.” 

Cecil laughed. 

“ The stories in circulation down in country places respecting the 
great London city and the people, have told on you, Mat,” he ex- 
claimed. “ Well, it is quite as well, perhaps, to be on one’s guard. 
I tell you what we'll do. I have a letter of introduction to one 
living in wealth, I believe, in this vast city; but Ido not wish to 
present it until certain circumstances have fallen out. But I will 
look at the address, and you and I will try to discover where it is 
situated. We can talk, you know, Mat, on our way.” 

Mat readily agreed to this arrangement, and presently went below 
to the stable to see after the horses. He had a better opportunity 
now of observing the ostler, who had answered to the name of 
Crab. 

He was a gaunt, raw-boned man, who seemed famine-stricken, 
as if his only food were hay, a blade of which he was ever chewing 
between his teeth. His dress was of the usual character, save that 
it was as ragged and worn as that of a helper to an omnibus horse- 
keeper. There was an unpleasant frown upon his brow, an oath 
ever trembling on his lips; he had a kick for a horse and a cuff for 
a boy—very probably a blow for a woman if she oflended him and 
had nobody near to protect her. 

Mat arrived at a moment when his cob, fresh from a good night's 
rest, perhaps in consequence of being groomed by a stranger, dis- 
played symptoms of restiveness under Crab’s manipulation, and re- 
ceived, therefore, a tremendous blow on the head from his fist, to 
which it sought to reply by a weil-intended endeavor to take a con- 
siderable piece out of Crab’s shoulder with its teeth. Crab barely 
saved his shoulder and the cob barely saved, by a rapid swerve, its 
ribs from a terrific kick. Crab, unaccustomed to be thwarted in 
the indulgence of his vindictive wrath, selected a stout-handled 
pitchfork with which to administer a severe correction, but as he 
moved, muttering fierce language, towards the cob, he found himself 
face to face with Mat, who laying hold of the pitchfork, in an instant 
twisted it out of his hand. 

“T’ve a great mind to break every bone in your skin, you rascal, 
I have!” he cried, with glittering eye. “Is that the way you make 
nags as lively as daisies,as fresh as paint,and as sleek as new 
cloth?” continued Mat. “If it is, you will leave my cob alone for 
the future. If you attempt to hit him once more, and I catch you 
at it, whether Mr. Hardress or you or anybody else likes it or no, Vil 
tumble you into that horse-trough and pump upon you. Stand aside 
—l’ll saddle him myself.” 

At the name of Hardress the man scemed to recoil ; and mutter- 
ing something about the animal being vicious, he hurried into the 
stable for the saddle and bridle. 

Mat patted his nag fondly, and the generous animal at once dis- 
played his delight at seeing him by little affectionate acts and 
playful tricks, which Mat recognized and appreciated. 

A tear glistened in his cye as he passed his hand fondly down his 
arched neck. 

“T suppose, old fellow, we two must say good-bye shortly,” he 
murmured. “A man who has his fortune to scek can't begin by 
keeping a horse,” he sighed. “But when Il ¢éo part with you, my 
bonny nag, it shall, if it rests with me, be to a good service; it 
shall—it shall!” 

The nag playfully, and as it seemed tenderly, laid its head against 
his breast ; and at that moment poor Mat’s eyes presented a very 
watery aspect. 

As Crab appeared with the saddle, he snatched it from him, threw 
it over the cob’s back, and busied himself in buckling the girth, to 
conceal his emotion. 

When bis cob and Tartar were both saddled, Mat returned to ac- 
quaint Cecil that the horses were ready, and found, instead of his 
friend in the room in which he had breakfasted, a young girl. 

Her face was pale,and her eyes looked swollen with weeping. 
She appeared confused at being caught in the room, and sought 
hastily to quit it. 

Mat caught her by the wrist. 

“Stay one moment,” he said; “‘ you are in trouble—in great afflic- 
tion. Excuse me if 1 seem inquisitive, or appear impertinent; 1 do 
not mean it.” 

“Pray let me go,” murmured the girl,in an undertone. “Oh, sir 
you do not know the injury—the misery you may cause by detaining 
me.” 

“That's just it. I heard you weeping last night—I heard you 
weeping this morning,” he said. 

“You, sir ?” she ejaculated, turning her humid eyes upon him. 

“T tapped atthe wainscot, and you became silcat,” he continued. 
“I know, I feel your grief to be unnatural. I would serve you—l 
may be able, youcannottell. I sleep in the same room to-night. A 
few words on paper, slipped through a crevice beneath the partition, 
will tell me all you may at present desire to communicate, and if I 
can help you, I will.” 

The girl caught his hand, pressed it convulsively, and then releas- 
ing it, disappeared, leaving Mat with no slight feeling of amazement 
upon him. 

Who was she? What What were the cirumstances 
under which she was pressed down? were quickly questions he 
began to ponder on, but he was abruptly roused from his reverie by 
the appearance of Cecil, who, descending from his Ledroom, entered 
hastily with his valise in his hand, and exhibiting a countenance full 
of vexation and surprise. 

“What's up now?’ exclaimed Mat, reading 
readily. 

“ The most extraordinary afluir, Mat,” returned Cecil, placing his 
leathern trunk upon the table. “ You can easily understand that, 
brioging all lam worth with me in that valise,1 should attach im- 
portance to every article within it.” 

“‘No doubt, Master Cecil,” responded Mat. 





was she? 


his 


countenance 


And, therefore,” pre led Cecil, “itis highly improbable that 
[ should leave behind me one of the most important thi it was in 
my interest to bring.” : 

* Very improbabie,”’ returned Mat. 

“Yet a document given to me under certain strict conditions—one 


[have gazed on frequently since I received it—respecting which I 


have prescribed for myself a certain line of cunduct—a paper I am 
quite positive I placed carefally in that valise—is— gone!” 

‘How?” returned Mat, procecdiug to examine the lock of the 
valise. 

‘That is exactly what T caunot make out,’ answer ecil, “] 
find my valise precisely in the place where, and as IT left it. Nothing 


seems disturbed, save that the paper—that letter of introduction of 
which I spoke to you this morning —has been abstracted.” 
Impossible !” ejaculated Mat 
Nevertheless, itis gone,’ exclaimed Cecil, and added, “ Of its 
lo | am sure, for I have thrice examined every article of pla ¢ in 
by desi¢n or acecideut lm tt have p eed it.” 


which either 
. “asked Mat. 

tell you, save that letter has bcen disturbed or re 
moved.” 

You may Lave left it at the Manor House at lugleby,” suggested 
Mat. “You sold everything as it stood, you know, sir; and you 
might, in order to take extra care of jt, have laid it aside, and never- 
theless forgotten to put it into the valise. I will write to Bell, sir— 





you know she will do anything to oblige you. She shall go up to 
the Manor House and search for it.” 

“I am obliged to you, Mat, and I know pretty Bell would think it 
no trouble to do as you suggest,” returned Cecil ; “ but it was the 
last thing placed in my valise, and laid in a particular place. I have 
not had the trunk open since then; and how it could have disap- 
peared seems to me a problem scarcely possible of solution.” 

“Were you acquainted with its contents?” inquired Mat. 

“No,” returned Cecil; “but fortunately Iremember the address 
which it was my intention this morning to have gone in search of.” 

“ Have you mentioned your loss?’’ inquired Mat. 

“Not yet,” responded Cecil. 

“Then keep it quic’ * he rejoined. “Don’t mention it to a soul, 
nor appear to have inis cd it. If it has been purloined since we 
have been here we shall, by keeping our mouths closed and our eyes 
open, drop possibly on the thief.” 

A thought suddenly flashed threugh Cecil’s mind, but he did not 
say anything to Mat, more than that he would follow his advice. 

The valise was replaced in Cecil’s room. The door locked, and 
the key retained in his own possession. Then he and his compa- 
nion descended to the stable-yard, and having made some inquiries 
respecting the locality Cecil desired to visit, they set forth. 

They had scarcely departed from the yard when Noah Loach ap- 
peared in the stable-yard, and said quickly to Crab, 

“Do you know where they have gone?” 

“They asked the way to Willesden,” answered Crab, curtly. 

“ Which way did you direct them ?” asked Loach. 

“Oh, up the New Road, then up by the Park gates, an’ up by 
Sinjohn’s Wood, an’ up the Finchley Road to West End, and 
then——” 

“Well, then,?” said Loach as Crab paused. 

“ Ask somebody else when they get there,” concluded Crab, with 
achuckle. ~ 

“ Saddle the black mare, and look alive, Crab, or I'll take the skin 
off your shins with the butt-end of my riding-whip,” observed Mr. 
Loach, in a soft tone. 

Crab showed his teeth as a vicious dog does before it springs to 
make a grip, but he said nothing. The mare spoken of was quickly 
saddled and brought forth. Noah Loach leaped on to her back and 
trotted away at a smart pace to follow Cecil and Mat. He had left 
the yard about half an hour, when Hardress galloped in to it. He 
called Crab to him and asked for the two young men he bad brouglit 
there the night before. 

“Gone to Willesden!” said Crab, laconically. 

“To Willesden!” echoed Hardress,in a loud and’ startled tone. 
“S’death! they must not go there. I would not have young Wyke- 
ham mect the old man for a fortune. Hark ye, Crab, how long have 
they been gone?” 

“ About three quarters of an hour,’ answered Crab. “I sent ‘em 
a round-about way, though.” 

In reply to the hurried interrogatories of Hardress he described 
the route, and the latter was about to leave the yard hastily, when 
Crab caught his arm and whispered : 

“ Loach has followed ’em.” 

“Loach!” ejaculated Hardress. “ What the devil can he want to 
track them for? Hum! I must know more of this.” 

“ They had about twenty minutes start of him,” continned Crab ; 
“but he has the black mare,so they won’t have much the best of 
it.” 

“Don't say I have been here; and mark me, Crab, meet me to 
night at the old place; I have some work for you. Where’s 
Netty?” 

Crab jerked with his thumb towards the house. 

“Safe?” inquired Hardress. 

‘Safe!’ he responded. 

Hardress made a motion of satisfaction by elevating his right hand 
aud then galloped away. 

Now it so happened that Cecil and Mat on reaching the Regent's 
Park were struck by the glimpse they obtained of it from the New 
Road, and finding on inquiry that it would be their nearest way to 
St. John’s Wood, determined to ride through it and examine it. 

They had not proceeded far along the drive at a very gentle trot, 
when they heard a voice calling upon them to stop. On turning 
their heads they saw a footman leap from the footboard of a car- 
riage, and run tewards them. 

On reaching them he touched his hat, and said that his master de- 
sired to speak withthem. He pointed to the carriage he had quitted, 
and they, with no. little surprise, rode towards it, fancying there 
must be some mistake, but on reaching it, their surprise was dis- 
pelled on perceiving within it Mr. Leigh. He shook hands with 
Cecil aud with Mat. 

“Tam very glad to have met you,” he said,eagerly. “I leave 
London to-night again, aud my return to it ismost uncertain. Ifyou 
have no pressing engagement I wish you would at once proceed 
with me to Queen Anne street, for I have the greatest possible 
anxiety to have some conversation with you. Can you do me this 
favor?’ 

Cecil readily assented, and the coachman was directed, at a rapid 
pace, to lead the way. 

Mr. Loach, on his black mare, passed swiftly along the New Road 
on his way to the West End, as Cecil and Mat were turning out of 
Harley street into Queen Anne str%et. On alighting, they were 
ushered into a large drawing-room, magnificently furnished, in which 
was seated Miss Leigh, engaged in writing. 

She rose hastily as her father advanced towards her, and turning 
her face to his companions, a smile of unfeigned pleasure lighted up, 
as Cecil thought, one of the sweetest countenances in the world. 

She was singularly fair, not only from the dazzling whiteness and 
delicacy of her skin, but the extreme fairness of her hair ; yet it had 
not the hue of Albanian tresses, nor the yellow tinge of the Bavarian 

-nor was it of that tint which might lead one to say, it was too fair. 
Still it was light, silken, glossy, exactly calculated to set off the 
charming face it helped to adorn. Her eyes,a deep violet, were 
large, liquid and thoughtful in their expression ; the long, dark eye- 
lashes, with which they were fringed, did not disguise a softness and 
a sentiment which originated, if any true judgment conld be formed, 
in her own sweet and guileless nature. Her figure was slight and 
graceful ; her manner winning, and free from reserve or hauteur. 

Cecil hesitated, stood embarrassed and confused. The words of 
Hardress crossed his heart, and he knew not wherefore, 2 deadly 
faintness seemed to smite him. It was not until he felt the gentle 
pressure of her soft hand, and heard her low, harmonious tones, that 
he contrived to comprehend what she was saying, and to answer 
her, though a little incoherently. 

But when the embarrassment of the first greetings were over and 
they were seated, Mr. Leigh at once inquired, yet in a delicate man- 
r, into their future prospects. Cecil frankly acquainted him with 
their true position. When he had finished, Mr. Leigh, after a few 
minutes musing, said : 

“ Wiil you let me take charge of your immediate future? [can 
set you both upon paths suitable for the qualifications of each ; 
of course the rest you must do for yourselyes—that is, to seize such 
v advance to that goal I presume you 


ne 





and 
advantages as may oiler, aud 
both wish to reach 
Cer il thank« d him and remembering what Hardress had said ol 
his power to assist him, accepted his offers with a proviso of termi 
nating any engagemeut at a brief term if it became irksome to 
either. 
A faint smile passed over the 
Mir. Wykeham.” h 
been born and bred a gentleman. 
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pale features of Mr. Le 
it is easy for me to see 
hk { shall treat you, requir- 
say 
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ing no other bond from you than your word of honor. What 
you?” 

“ A proffer made in such terms would only be refused by a heart 
poor and suspicious indeed,” returned Cecil, 
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“Mr. Holyoak agrees, I presume,” observed Mr. Leigh, regarding 
him with a very friendly glance. 

“I left Ingleby with Master Cecil,” returned Mat, “ because in the 
course of an acquaintance with him of many years, I knew him to 
be the brightest, bravest, noblest—ay, sir, and the. gentlest spirit 
God ever fashioned. It wasn’t, sir, in my heart and soul to stay 
there without him; and if you please, where he goes I will go 
too.” 

“ You shall!” exclaimed Mr. Leigh, in a voice in which emotion 
was plainly visible. 

Ada Leigh now—shall we say it—took her first earnest look at 
Cecil’s face. 

Cecil, as he released Mat’s hand, turned his eyes upon Ada, and 
their eyes met. He felt his face assume the hue of crimson, as he 
hastily turned his gaze in another direction, and when again he 
looked towards her, she was listening to her father, who, when he 
had concluded speaking, turned to Cecil and inquired of him where 
he was staying. When he learned that the inn was the Lizard, in 
Wolfshed street, and the landlord, Noah Loach, he started with very 
unequivocal surprise. He puta great number of interrogations to 
Cecil, which elicited the whole of the circumstances which had oc- 
casioned him and Mat to put up at that house, made some inquiries 
respecting Hardress, and then said to Cecil, 

“You must neither of you remain there another hour, especially if 
you are to be connected with me. I know something of Loach; he 
is ascoundrel. I almost fancy from your description that I have no 
slight acquaintance with the person you call Hardress—yet it seems 
impossible that he could be the man to whom I allude. However, I 
have learned enough to advise you instantly to take your farewell of 
the tavern and its people. I should say,lose not a moment ; return 
there abruptly ; obtain possession of your travelling bags ; discharge 
your reckoning, and proceed to this address.” 

He wrote down hastily on a piece of paper agew lines, and handed 
it to Cecil. 

“J will meet you there at four o’clock to-day. Be careful on 
leaving your inn that you are not followed, and rest anywhere se- 
cludedly untilit will be near the time to proceed to the address I 
have given.” 

He rose up as he spoke and moved towards the door. 

Ada rose too, and held out her hand, it seemed timidly, to Cecil. 

“We shall meet again,” she said, ina soft tone. ‘I wiil defer, un- 
til then, what I intended to have said ere you departed to-day.” 

He bowed, but felt that he neither dared to look at her, nor speak 
to her. 

Mat seemed afraid that she should take his hand, so he sidled to 
the door, saying, with several bows, 

“ Good morning to you, miss.” 

She smiled, and wished him “ good morning,” in a much clearer 
tone than that she had employed in speaking to Cecil. 

Out in the street, on horseback, and away to the Lizard! 

Crab was not in the stable-yard; it was of no consequence. 
They alighted, and proceeding to their rooms, possessed themselves 
of their trunks, and called for their bill. The landlord was from 
home, but that proved of no consequence either, for the waiter was 
enabled to make it out ; and then they posted from the house and 
away by the Bagnigge Wells Road, towards the congeries of streets 
which was to conduct them to places of which they knew nothing, 
and which they marvelled to behold. 

As they rode onwards, both fell into a sudden fit of abstraction. 

“Beware of her,” mused Cecil. “ Beware of myself. What at- 
tractions could I possess for her, and she—oh, NMeaven !” 

Mat was not thinking of Ada, but he had suddenly remembered 
the weeping girl. 

“I will be there to-night,” he mused, “ for that piece of paper.” 

Noah Loach rode at a brisk pace along the New Road, and pro- 
ceeded all the way to Willesden. 

Hardress proceeded all the way to Willesden, too; and overtook 
and successfully watched Loach without being himself discovered. 
He beheld him return disappointed to the Lizard, still followed him 
on his homeward track, and as Loach turned into the yard, Hardress 
galloped up, as though he had arrived from some otber place. 

What was the amazement of both when they inquired for Cecil 
and Mat, to learn that they had paid their bills, and had gone !—No 
one in the house had any notion whither. 





CHAPTER VII.—THE PROKEN HOME. 


A SLEEPLESS night did Mrs. Alabaster pass after the visit of the 
Scorch and Witherem’s clerk. A more unhappy night since or be- 
fore that on which her husband died, she had never known. 

For, her immediate ruin hung upon the feeble hope that the person 
who held the deed would let her rest for a term, by the payment of 
thirty pounds per year. Jf he refused this proposition, the loss of 
everything she possessed in the world, and the prospect of a prison 
stared her in the face; if the proposition should be accepted, she 
would have to forego half her pension, slave and toil to make up for 
its loss, and still be liable to be placed at any moment in the same 
critical position as that in which she now stood. 

If her property were to be swept away, and she were to be torn 
ruthlessly from her home and imprisoned, what was to become of 
Lucy? She sobbed hysterically as she asked herself this, while 
Lucy, who wept with her, reasoned with her, consoled, soothed her, 
built up brilliant impossibilities, and supposed events to come to 
pass which were even out of the pale of probability, spent as sad a 
hight as her mother. 

In the morning they rose early, unrefreshed, and listened while at 
a scarcely touched breakfast for the footsteps of Mr. Olive, expect- 
ing that he would descend to their sitting-room, but they were dis- 
appointed. s 

Mr. Jasper Olive that morning opened his sitting-room door sud- 
denly, and nearly fell over Charity Winks, who was crouchivg in the 
attitude of one who had been peering through the keyhole of Mr. 
Olive’s room door. He frowned as he beheld her. 

“What are you doing here, you cursed little scrub?” he cried— 
“prying through the keyhole? What were you doing that for? 
Tell me, or I'll drop you through the well of the staircase down to 
the passage !” 

Winks gasped for breath. uttered a convulsive screech, and 
held up her hands, with some money in one of them 

“What's this?” he asked sternly. 


She 


“ Yourn,” she gulped, “ yourn. You sent me last night for sutbin 
nobody hadn’t; you sent me toashop which never was, and no 
people with no name you told me lived in it. There's the money 


you gid me.” 

“Oh,” he said, looking sliarply at her, “ why didn't you knock at 
the door?” , oe 

Charity turned up her lerge dark eyes to him in such an appealing 
manner,as though she feared he was going to shake her, that he 
smiled grimly, and said to her, 

“ Be off with you; and mind, the next time you come to my room 
door don’t peep through the keyhole, or I'll blow some cayenne 
pepper into your eyes.” 

Winks went down stairs at a headlong pace, suspending her velo- 
city only when she reached her own domains, and Jasper followed 
her slowly, with a louder and more decided step than he was used to 
adopt, and so out of the house, without a word to either mother or 
daughter, to bid them keep up their spirits. 

Little was said all that day at No.9 Triangle Square. Mr - 
h ister went about the house ye rforming her nas ay Ma pe 
inadream. Lucy kept thoughtfully at her work, as though she had 
some tremendous responsibility imposed upon her, and was com: 
pelled to produce those wondrous creations of flowers and elabo- 
rate scrolls upon canvas at a rate with which no machinery ¢ ould 
ever hope to compete. Winks hopped in and out of Mr. Olive’s 
chamber like a magpie ina umber room), bent on depredation, on- 
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pressed with an expectation of being caught in the delinquency and 
punished accordingly. 

Whatever was the subject of her employment in Mr. Olive’s room, 
it was known only to herself, but every now and then, with a face 
red with apprehension, though it looked dusky under the black lead 
bloom and soot stripes with which her features were smeared, she 
would dart out of the room, lean her head over the bannisters, listen 
intently, peer down with sharp vision, and, if satisfied, disappear 
again, only to suddenly reappear, and in a faint voice cry “‘ Yes’m.” 

As to save washing she wore black stockings, and from hard neces- 
sity, a pair of light drab summer boots which Miss Lucy had given 
her, rather than she should longer promenade the neighborhood ina 
pair of Mr. Northeast’s left-off bluchers, she would have formed 
rather a peculiar object of admiration could any one have seen her 
flitting in and out of the doorway, trembling with nervous timidity at 
her own temerity. 

As last, however, she completed her work and glided into the 
kitchen with a satisfied expression on her small grimy features, and 
as she cleaned some small knives, actually flourished one in the air 
to that most eloquent melody, “ Oh, let us be joyful!” 

Mr. Olive did not come home that night until nine o’clock, and then 
he proceeded straight up stairs to his room. 

Mrs. Alabaster wondered and felt anxious. Lucy felt relieved and 
gratified. She plied her fing«rs more nimbly than ever. 

Mr. Olive’s bell rung. Mrs. Alabaster hurried to her door and 
opened it, as if with the intention of answering the bell herself; 
but her eye fell on the silent figure of Winks, standing atthe kitchen 
door. 

“Oh!” exclaimed Mrs. Alabaster, as soon as she perceived her. 
“There is Mr. Olive’s bell. Mercy, run up and sce what it is he 
wants.” 

The bell rang sharply at this moment. “ Yah!” cried Winks, 
jumping two feet from the ground. 

“ Why, what is the matter with the girl?’ exclaimed Mrs. Alabas- 
ter, herself almost as startled ; run up as I bid you.” 

It was not a warm night, but Charity was in a profuse perspiration 
when she reached Mr. Olive’s door. 

He was about to give a longer and stronger pull than before, when 
he fancied he saw a pair of glittering eyes in the small open space of 
the doorway. He pulled open the door and dragged in Winks. She 
uttered a croup-like screech, and he shook her. 

“What de you sneak about my room in this way for?” he cried, 
angrily. “ Why didn’t you come in?” 

“You told me this morning always to knock,” she answered with 
a whimper. “So I did.” 

Jasper certainly did not hear it. He looked upon her witha frown- 
ing suspicious glance, and then said, 

‘** Knock louder the next time. Is Mrs. Alabaster below?” 

“Yes, she is,” replied Winks. 

« And Miss Lucy ?” 

“ Yes,” answered Winks, doggedly. 

Jasper walked up and down for a minute, musing. Then he paused 
abruptly and said, as if to himself, 

“ No—it would be better not, I will not. Hark ye, dust-rag, go 
down to Mrs. Alabaster and tell her that I have been so much en- 
gaged to-day I have not been able to attend to her aflairs, but 1 hope 
to do so to-morrow.” 

“ That all?” muttered Winks, sullenly. 

“Yes, except my compliments to her and to Miss Lucy. Say 1 
have so much to do that [am unable to spare time to see them to- 
night. Now be off with you, and take heed of my warning.” 

Winks turned her large black eyes upon him. She did not reply, 
but glided out of the room with her message. 

Jasper listened until she was at the lower flight of stairs, and then 
folding his arms he paced the room. 

“| bave a difficult game to play,’ he murmured with an anxious 
air. “ Who would have thought that this same Spencer Leigh should 
have thus turned up ; howcursedly unfortunate. For whatare these 
inquiries respecting Mrs. Alabaster being made? It is lucky that he 
has forgotten where she lived, luckier still that I should have been 
pitched upon to make the inquiries. I can delay the discovery, but 
what then? I cannot let a sheriff's sale proceed, for that will reveal 
all. Yet, how to get her away from this house without accounting 
for the suspension of legal proceedings against her? Let me see, 
she knows nothing of law, and so long as I keep out of its clutches, 
though she be harassed with letters and papers she will believe what 
I may tellher. The fact of her being free will confirm any explana- 
tion I may give her, and induce her to act as I may direct. She can- 
not, must not stop here. Spencer Leigh will inevitably discover her, 
will hear the story of the bond, and the whole thing will be blown. 
Now, let me consider, I must hire a small house for her and Lucy, in 
some remote situation, in one of the least frequented suburbs, offer 
to take apartments to help her with the rent, and trust the rest to a 
fertile brain and an iron purpose.” 

He stayed his pacings, and sitting down before his desk, he leaned 
his forehead upon his hands. 

“Shall I ever make that girl love me,” he continued. “I do not 
fancy so from her present conduct, but I can make her fear me, and 
women will yield to fear when they will not to affection. 1 will try 
first to make her believe me a benefactor, one who has saved hei 
mother from impending ruin and perhaps herself from destruction. 
I will heap obligations upon her, I will oppress her with a gratitude 
she is bound to feel. Then will I work upon her gratefulness, and if 
she makes no response—then shall she know what it is to fear me— 
me. 

A devilish expression passed over his features, and he ground his 
teeth hard together as a savage and vindictive emotion passed over 
him. 

Gradually, however, he subsided into a more subdued frame of 
mind, and drawing forth some law papers, commenced writing and 
continued at his labors until long past midnight. 

The next night he returned home earlier, and, as if he felt that he 
should be unable to bear the searching yet ingenuous gaze of Lucy, 
while employing certain arguments he intended to adopt, he sum- 
moned Mrs. Alabaster to his room. 

With a fluttering heart and an anxious mind she obeyed his sum- 
mons. She had astrong misgiving that he had only bad news to 
communicate, or why not seek her in her own apartment. She 
believed that she surmised the cause; delicate considerations for 
poor Lucy’s feelings no doubt actuated him, and she feit grateful to 
him for that. 

Mr. Olive motioned her to a seat, closed the doer, and th 
himself before her. We cleared his voice and commenced, 

Mrs. Alabaster,” he said, assuming a frankness of manner well 
calculated to deceive her, “I have to-day been actively engaged in 
distressing law business of yours, and I am sorry to tel! you that 
| your position is a very awkward one.” 

“T am sure of that, sir,” replied Mrs 


cated 





Alaba t “reg vin; poc 


’ | soul, yet paler than before. 


“] have seen the solicitors on the other side, Messrs. Scorch and 
Witherem, and I can get them to do nothing without their principal, 
and at present he—he—he is—is away from London. They will 
communicate with him and let me know the 1esult; but they hold 
out little hopes of his assenting to our proposition. They say that 
he wants his money, and they have no doubt will insist upon calling 
itin. I, on your behalf, represented that it would be impossible for 
you to pay the principal, but that you might continue to pay the 
interest of the money, and I called their attention to the point that 
they had better take that and be sure of it, than try for all and be 
able to secure only a small portion.” 

“And what said they, sir,to that? Surely it is a fair proposal 
from one who had not a farthing of the moncy and ought not to be 
called upon for a halfpenny. It is a cruel, unlawful, shamefal 
thing,’ observed Mrs. Alabaster, falling into a fit of tears. 

“ You, like many other persons, overlook the fact, Mrs. Alabaster,” 





exclaimed Jasper gravely, “that you offered yourself as security 





against the non-payment of that money, and, if you were not worth 
it at the time, you were guilty of a fraud and deception upon the 
individual who advanced the money.” 

“Fraud and deception!” cried Mrs. Alabaster, firing up ; “ what 
do you mean, sir, by saying that?” 

“In the eyes of the law, madam, all persons who represent them- 
selves to others as of certain wealth, in order to guarantee a repay- 
ment, and as being possessed, who have not that wealth, are guilty 
of false representations,’ answered Jasper Olive. ‘“ However, I 
will not argue this question now, but confine myself to what has 
happened. Scorch and Witherem refuse to move without further 
instructions from their client,and it appears to be doubtful whe- 
ther they will trouble him at all, as their object is to obtain costs 
out of somebody. I have, therefore, pleaded to the writ, and this 
will give us a little time before they file their declaration.” 

“ And then,” inquired Mrs. Alabaster, alarmed at the very sound 
of law terms, respecting which she was wholly ignorant. 

“One moment, if you please. I do not propose to wa't until 
then,” observed Jasper, with a slight emphasis. 

“‘ What would you do, sir ?” inquired Mrs. Alabaster, anxiously. 

“It would be easier,my dear madam, for you to part with this 
house than to part with the furniture you possess in it, 1 presume,” 
he replied. ” 

“ Unquestionably, but I do not quite understand you,” answered 
Mrs. Alabaster. 

“You would save your property if you could,” said Mr. Olive, 
with a significant glance at her. 

“You cannot doubt it, sir,” answered Mrs. Alabaster. 

“Well, I would make it over by a legal deed at once to some 
friend—say me. You can trust me, you know, Mrs. Alabaster,” said 
Jasper with an oily earnestness. 

“T cannot do this, sir,” she exclaimed, shaking her head. 

“Why not?” he asked. 

“Because,” she returned, “it was all settled by my husband's 
will upon my daughter. In reality, asalawyer explaised to me, 
though I don't understand it, it is hers, only I, by right, use it for 
my life.” 

“Ah! I did not know this,” exclaimed Mr. Olive, his face 
changing to a pale green. “ Where is the deed?” 

“ One is at Doctors’ Commons——” 

“That is the will,” interposed Jasper. 

“‘ T believe so,” responded Mrs. Alabaster, “and the other, a trust 
deed I think it is called, is at—at Mess—at—dear me!” 

Jasper felt the cold perspiration trickling Gown his back. 

“‘ Whexe—where—who ?” asked in a hollow voice. 

“} cannot remember their naikes, but they are Captain Cross- 
jack’s solicitors.” 

Jasper Olive drew a deep breath. He sect his teeth together for a 
moment, and then he said, 

“The law would not recognize it; you are in possession, they 
would sweep off all, and supposing they did not, your imprisonment 
becomes more certain shan ever. No, my plan is the only one, and 
that is, to leave this house at once.” 

“Leave this house!” exclaimed Mrs. Alabaster. Explain yourself, 
sir!” 

“T will,” he replied, inan anxious tone. “ Knowing the feeling 
of the people employed against you, I decided to leave nothing to 
chance. After 1 entered an appearance to the writ,I searched 
about for a house likely to suit you; Ihave found one ina very 
quiet suburb of London; a nice, cheerful, roomy house, with en- 
closed garden. I have taken it in my name, and there I would advise 
youto remove your goods without delay. You would wish, of course, 
to take care of Captain Crossjack’s property,for he may yet make 
his appearance.” 

“ Oh, yes sir, indeed I should!” exclaimed Mrs. Alabaster, eagerly, 
“for though appearances are against him,I believe that when he 
comes back, he will not only explain everything, but pay every- 
thing.” 

“Very good. I think you are right to give him the benefit of the 
doubt. Now, as it is clear, the lawyers Scorch and Witherem, sharp 
practitioners though they be, cannot further move in the matter for 
at least ten days, and as they are sure not to entertain at present a 
suspicion that you would change your residence to evade the legal 
consequences of the step you have taken, my counsel is to remove 
at once to the house I have selected, where you will be comfortably 
domiciled without fear of interruption, or even of being traced ; 
there you can live in calm contentment until Captain Crossjack ap- 
pears to clear your liability and his own honor, or until you can tide 
over the statute of limitations.” 

“Your advice, sir, I must say,seems to be the best that can be 
offered,” observed Mrs. Alabaster, musingly; “but there is Mr. 
Northeast, what can I do with him ?”’ 

“Nothing more easy than to manage him,” returned Mr. Olive, 
with a sneering smile. “ Wait upon him; tell him unforeseen cir- 
cumstauces have arisen, which will compel you to leave at once to 
avoid the ruinous consequences of a sheriff’s sale, and that you are 
going too far from London to invite him to accompany you; indeed 
that for the present, your object is to keep in retirement, until your 
affairs are arranged. He will take wing fast enough, never fear.” 

{rs. Alabaster sighed. 

Mr. Olive then, with affected candor, said, “ I tell you plainly, Mrs. 
Alabaster, that you will have to pay the rent of the house I 
have taken, that the amount is much less than you pay yearly for 
this, the taxes too are much lighter; I will, however, if you please, 
occupy two rooms, and pay you for them a higher rent than I now 
do, and in addition, you will be able to preserve apartments for Mr. 
Crossjack, so that in a pecuniary sense, you will be better off than 
youare now. There, madam, you have my plan, you are free to act 
as you think proper. Ido not ask you to decide now, but it will be 
necessary that 1 have your deievinination to-morrow night. Think 
it well over, consult your daughter upon it; I only impress upon 
you the necessity of a prompt decision. Remember, you will have 
to choose between a safe, peaceful seclusion, and—mark me, Mrs. 
Alabaster—beggary, a prison, and heaven knows what other misery 
beside. Good night.” 

Mrs. Alabaster rose to go; she shook his hand warmly, but her 
heart was too fuil to speak. 

“Do not forget,” he added,in an impressive tone, “ that while 
consulting your own welfare, it is your duty to consider your daugh- 
ter’s safety and future happiness. What would become of her if you 
were to be locked up in a dreary prison?” 


With that cheerful suggestion he conducted hev to the door of her 
apartment, and bade her good-night. She could not reply——no, not 
» word, and she descended to Lucy to communicate, in bitterness 


and grief, the scheme Jasper Olive had proposed to her. 

When Lucy heard the plan, her loving affection for her mother 
induced her at once to fallin withit. To her simple mind it seemed 
folly to remain in their present abode, for an army of fiendish law 
myrmidons to sweep off the contents of the house, and end the pro- 
cession with Mrs. Alabaster in chains on her way to prison ; when 
they could, unmolested, remove to a pleasant residence, where there 
was a garden and flowers, and birds singing in the trees, and butter- 
flies darting to and fro in the air, blue sky always, and no lawyers 
in the vicinity. 

To be sure this charming picture had its drawback. There was 
Mr. Jasper Olive, an object a little too distinct, a shadow a little too 
dark, a cloud in the sunshine, the one disagreeable thing that is sure 
to attend whatever is pleasant. But then she reflected toat it is 
always so in life ; happiness has universally some alloy which per- 
haps renders the amount to be enjoyed all the more delicious. So 
her sanguine mind set down Mr. Olive as a necessary evil. She cal- 
culated that he would go away in the morning and return in the 
evening, and she could always avoid him if she chose. 

(To be continued.) 
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FRONT VIEW OF MR. SICKLES’ 


THE WASHINGTCN TRACEDY. 


ConTINUING our account of the late tragedy at Washington, we pro; 
cee.’ :o give some further illustratiuns of the scene of the fata 


it is stated that on Sunday morning Mr. Sickles, in spite of the 
occurrences w /iich had taken place, had calmly resolved upon divorce 
from his wife, when, as stated, the sight of Key in the square 
opposite, making the customary signals, infuriated him into madness, 
and the bloody sequel followed. 

In our illustration we give a view of Sickles’ house, with Mr. and 
Mrs. Sickles at.the windows observing Key’s signals. After the 
commission of the deed, which we have already described, Mr. 
Sickles returned to his wife’s room, pale as a marble statue, and 
uttered the words, “ I have killed him !” 

On being conducted to his cell in the jail, Mr. Sickles inquired of 
the jailor whether he had not a better room, but was answered, 
“No; this is the best you Members of Congress have afforded us.” 

In consequence, however, of the vermin in that cell, Mr. Sickles 
was afterwards removed to the jailor’s own apartment, where he 
was visited by large numbers of his friends, including Judge Black, 
Secretary Cobb, Senator Broderick, J. W. Forney, Esq., Chevalier 
Wikoff and Mr. Bagiola, father of Mrs. Sickles ; also by his counsel, 
Messrs. Clinton, Stanton and Ratcliffe, and by his own father and 
mother. 

A correspongent of one of the papers says that Sickles made the 
following remark to a friend: “ I have the satisfaction to know that 
nearly every religious paper that has spoken of me has approved 
the step which I have been compelled to take.” Either the letter- 
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writer is mistaken in attributing such a speech to Mr. Sickles, or 





VIEW OF THE HOUSE, NO. 883 WEST FIFTEENTH STREET, HIRED BY KEY, FOR HIS SECRET MEETINGS WITH MRS, SICKLES. 
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HOUSE, IN PRESIDENT SQUARE. 


Mr. Sickles’ reading of religious newspapers is limited, the tone of 
them being generally against Mrs. Sickles. 


The Independent says, “ he has made himself obnoxious to the laws 
of his country, to the terrific inquisition of his own conscience, and, 
above all, to the judgments of God. Mr. Sickles has himself being 
notorious for his profligacies—and many will recognize the awful 
calamity which has fallen upon this man’s house as the righteous 
retribution of God, which at last commends the poisoned chalice to 
his own lips.” 

This article is attributed to the pen of the Rev. Henry Ward 
Beecher, as likewise is a second article upon the corruptions of 
social and political life at Washington, in the course of which we 
have this fearful objurgation : 

“Out of this boiling and uneasy crater, just now comes a fiery 
flash, a rain of mud ; and black clouds, full ofsound and bolts, hang 
about it. Pride has reached forth a hand of lust, and vanity has 
clasped it. Then comes assassination to destroy the guilty plight 
The papers are loaded down with the matter. There is not a hamle* 
or ranche on the continent in which this sore of depravity is not 
about to drop its ichor.” 

We give an engraving of the house rented by Key in Fifteenth 
street, where the interview took place. It has been said to bea 
small negro hut in the fields, but this is not so, it being a substantial 
two story brick. 

It seems that Key was in the habit of signifying to Mrs. Sickles 
that he was in the house, by a red ribbon hung from one of the win- 
dows, which can be seen from a cross street. Mrs. Sickles, on 
catching sight of this, could reach the house without observation, 
by going between the negro huts and in by the back gate. Some- 








times she was attired in a plain morning dress, and sometimes dis- 
guised and having her face hid with a hood. 

The house is in close proximity to that of Mr. Sickles, being only 
two squares from it, and is about equi-distant from the White 
House, the War Department and the Jackson statue in the centre of 
the parks. 

In a direct line between the two houses, and not more than a rifle 
shot distant, are some of the handsomest residences in Washington. 
By lengthening her walk a little, Mrs. Sickles might have gone by a 
dozen different roads, and might approach the place even when 
going on her lawful errands. 

They could, however, telegraph to one another across the park, 
when Mr. Key was at the Club house, and which was so frequently 
done, that it became a matter for conversation amongst the habitués. 
All these circumstances are just those calculated to work upon the 
romantic mind of a woman like Mrs. Sickles; and Key is reported 
to have said last summer that he was for French intrigue. “ A fig for 
common licence! French intrigue and romance, wlth a good spice 
of danger in it!” 
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CORRIDOR OF THE PRISON IN WHICH MR. SICKLES IS CONFINED. 


The owner of the house on Fifteenth street, hearing it reported 
that he let the house to Mr. Key for certain purposes which he knew, 
has published a letter denying this. He says he rented the house 
to Mr. Key on the 25th of November last, on that gentleman’s state- 
ment that he wished it for the occupation of a Mr. Wright, of Massa- 
chusetts. Since then he has been in the house but once—threo 





weeks after renting it—when Mr. Key requested him to get some 
wood in it for the use of Mr. 
Wright, who was expected on 
shortly to occupy it. 

Mrs. Sickles is confined to her 
bed by very severe illness and 
mental prostration, and refuses 
to grant an interview to any per- 
son whatever. It is decided that 
as soon as she is able to be moved 
she will take her departure for 
her fathers house. She is re- 
presented as being overwhelmed 
with grief and very penitent. She 
also says that she has done for 
ever with fashionable life, and 
hopes that she may pass into 
oblivion. 

It is stated, amongst other 
rumors, that when Mr. Sickles 
was applied to restore his wife's 
wedding-ring, that he returned it 
to her broken. When it was said 
to him that if it was not returned 
his wife would go crazy, he broke 
it, saying she had sundered the 
bonds it typified too effectually 
ever to be repaired, and while 
he harbored no feelings of resent- 
ment, he was unalterably deter- 
mined never to see her more. 

Mr. Sickles continues to receive 
a great many visitors, and is in the 
receipt of large numbers of des- 
patches from all parts of the 
country, offering him their sym- 
pathy and assistance. 

He has been cool and self-pos- 
sessed during almost the whole of 
his incarceration, the effect this 
affair will have upon the future 
fortunes of his child being his 
greatest trouble. On one occasion 
when some of his friends called 
to see him, and made some in- 
discreet remarks about his wife 
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VIEW OF TIE PRISON IN WHICH DANIEL E. SICKLES 18 CONFINED, PENDING THE ACTION OF THE GRAND JURY. 
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PLAN OF STREETS IN WASHINGTON CONNECTED WITH THE RECENT TRAGEDY. 


and child, he gave way to passionate expressions of grief on their PRACTICAL 
account, tearing his hair and behaving in an almost frantic manner. BRUTALITY. 


The deceased gentleman, it appears, is not the first of his family | IN @ Boston paper we 
who have come to a violent death, he baving had an elder brother, | meet with what they are 
who was killed many years ago in a duel by Midshipman Sherburne, pleased to pair) . 
of New Hampshire. Key’s wife, who is dead, was a Miss Swan, of We ME yy etait 
Baltimore. Her marriage came near causing a duel between her | 244 which they record as 
husband and Colonel May, of Mexican notoriety, the latter alleging | « illustrating the manners 
that Key had unfairly supplanted him in the lady’s affections. of our people.’ We, 


There is no foundation for the alleged threats of personal vengeance | however, consider it a 
against Sickles by any of Key’s immediate kindred. The Criminal | »¢@rtless and cruel trick: 
Court is now in session, and Sickles’ counsel have not yet determined h An 7 —o—— 
upon their line of defence. If the antecedents of all the parties oo po aa 
should be subjected to severe scrutiny, it is said that there will be | here 2 business, brought 
startling developments which may materially change the present | with him his eldest 
current of sympathy. daughter (a pretty, un- 
sophisticated miss of some 
gee summers), a 
she might see a little o 
ACCIDENT ON THE RUTLAND AND WASHINGTON | the world. Hearing that 

RAILROAD, VT. there was a ball to be 

Iv ort a ; > 

A FEARFUL accident occurred on this line near Pauletville, Ver- | Heslnad Sees ae ime 
mont, but resulted fatally to only one of the passengers. self and daughter, through 

It appears that after leaving the Eagle Bridge station, the train | the } 
had proceeded atout six on and was going at a steady |his commission mer- 
rate when, from some unexplained cause, the train suddenly ran off | chant, and went, he ina 
the rails and was precipitated down the embankment, which, at that | domino and she as a 
place, was nearly thirty feet deep. ‘The bottom of the embankment | flower girl. On arriving 
being composed of large masses of rock, the cars were reduced toa | there, as a matter of 
complete wreck. The train wa; composed of two passenger and one | course the old gent was 
baggage cars with an engine. It is supposed that the passenger who | no little flustered by the 
was killed saw the impending danger, and leaped off the cars, there- | number of poe me Bl 
by hoping to escape. The rest of the passengers were delayed but a figures that met his =o | 
short time, another train being promptly prepared for them, and was completely cowed 











recommendation of 


and abashed. The crash 
of the brass band in the 
music gallery, and the buzz 
of a thousand voices in al- 
most as many different lan- 
guages, were enough to pro- 
duce this effect upon a man 
more accustomed to such 
scenes than the major; so 
he stood in one corner with 
his daughter clinging to his 
arm, amazed and almost 
stupefied. Finally a gay 
mask came up to the old 
gentleman and began a con- 
versation, in which he freely 
owned that he was not quite 
up to such occasions, and 
expressed a fear that his 
daughter should become 
separated from him and get 
lost. 

“The mask immediate] 
formed a plan for muc 
amusement, upon hearing 
this; and, leaving him for 
a while, she procured the 
aid of a male mask of her 
acquaintance, and coming 
back, the two so beset my 
country friends that they 
were soon separated and 
had lost each other in the 
throng. Then began their 
troubles, for each soon be- 
came alarmed at not being 
able to find one another, 
which their tormentors 
knew well how to prevent. 
Hour after hour did the old 
man roam through the large 
hall, examining each mask 
that passed him, question- 
ing some and catching hold 
of others, trying to raise 
their masks. His fears soon 
became perfectly agonizing, 
as they were kept up by all 
sorts of awful stories with 
which his fair tormentor 
plied him, about young 

irls from the country being 
inveigled by designing 





scoundrels from the protection of their papas while at mask-balls 
and never after being heard from; or if they were, were ruined- 
At the end of each of these stories the poor old man would exclaimy 
‘Whar’s my child ?—let me catch a scoundrel stealin’ her!’ and 
in his excitement lost his mask, and his gray hairs and inflamed 
face made quite a picture. 

‘His daughter, all this time, had been searching for him, hut a 
few minutes before had been prevailed upon to take some refresh- 
ments, and was consequently out of sight just then. At last my old 
gentleman grew faint with anxiety and fatigue, went into the re- 
freshment room where his daughter was, when a mutual recognition 
took place; they threw themselves into each other’s arms and wept 
tears of joy. Their carriage was soon in requisition, and they left 
the scene of their terrors for ever, each protesting that they would 
never go to such a place again for any consideration; and no doubt 
they will give a horrible picture of the depravity of the place, and 
relate their experience on this night as evidence, while they, in 
reality, were but the victims of a joke common at masquerade 
balls, and were in company with the élite of the city instead of 
scoundrels and kidnappers.”’ ; 








A Tough Story.—A Western paper says: ‘‘When a young man, I was 
travelling in Western New York, and late of a stormy night applied at a 
cabin fer lodging. The occupant, a woman, refused it, saying her hus 
and sons were out hunting, and if they found me they would murderme. I 
preferred the chance to the storm, and she consented that I might lie down 
before the fire. In the night I heard them coming, and scrambled up the 
chimney. Thinking I was safe when at the top, I stepped over the , and 
jumping down at the back of the cabin, struck plump into a wolf-trap. A 
scream of pain from me brought the man and boys out, and they declared I 
deserved a much more severe punishment than death, so they kept me both in 
the trap and suspense until morning, and then heading me up in a hogshead, 
with no light or air but the bung-hole, they put me on a sled, drove me some 
four miles up a hill, and then rolled me off to starve. This I undoubtedly 
should have done bat for a very singular occurrence. The wolves smelled me 
and gathered around my prison, when one of them, in turning around, hap- 
pened to thrust his tail into the bung-hole. It was my only chance. I a 
firm hold and held on like death toa negro, which frightened the wolf, of 
course, and he started down the hill, followed by the hogsheadand me. It 
was a very uneasy ride over the stones and stumps; but I had no idea how 
long it was until the hogshead striking a stone fairly, the staves, worn by long 
travel, were broken in, and I jumped out and found myself way down the lower 
end of Cattaraugus county, some thirty miles from the seene of the disaster. 


Eloquence.—Some years ago, in the New Hampshire Legislature, a new 
member, somewhat noted for “ pumping thunder,’’ made a speech—it was 
upon @ bill tor taxing bank dividends—in which he attempted to be very 
pathetic in favor of widows who owned bank stock. ‘‘ Yes, Mr. Speaker,’’ he 
exclaimed with indignant energy, ‘‘ the gentleman from Dover who iutroduced 
this bill, deaf to the cries of her orphan children, would strip the widow,” but 
before he could lude the sent he was interrupted by a laugh. Aston- 
ished, but undaunted, he exclaimed, with profound feeling, ‘‘ Gentlem it is 
not a subject of derision ! I appeal to you in all candor, to say if it is not 
worse than stripping. Put on this tax, and you will drive the widow to her 
last shift!’ Shouts of laughter here petrified him in his place, and he spoke 
no more during the whole session. 








FRIGHTFUL BAILROAD ACCIDENT IN VERMONI—AN ENTIRE TRAIN FALLING DOWN AN EMBANKMENT. 
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JUST PUBLISHED, 
No. 4 of the Great Comic Paper of the Age, 
THE APRIL NUMBER OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S BUDGET OF FUN: 
Containing nearly 100 exquisitely funny Pictures, among which 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 

1. Patent Self-rising Flour - - : - 3 

2. Tiptop’s Adventures at Cape May - - - 12 

3. Dreadful Predicament of Brown « - - 1 

4. Mercantile LibraryStudent - - - - 3 

6. Briggs in a Tight Place - - - - 1 

6. Appalling Disclosures - - - - 1 

7. Awkward Discovery - - ° - - 1 

8. The Love-sick Footman - - - - 2 

9. Taminga Husband - - - - - 1 
10. Tour in America - - - - - 11 
1l. A Faithless Wife - - - - - 1 
12. Adventures in Gunning’ . - - - 4 
13. Really this is very Becoming - - - - 1 
14. A Calamitous Fate - - - - - 1 
15. A Regular Fix - - - - - - 1 
16. A Couple of Bores - - - - - 1 
17. CrinolineinaGale - - - - ~ 1 
18. Throwing the Knife - - - - - 1 
19. Studious Fisherman - . . . - 1 
20. Catching a Mermaid = - - - ee 1 
21. The Sewing Machines; or, Romance and Reality - 4 
22. Mishaps of Sporting - - - - : 2 
23. A Day’s Fishing ~ - . - - 15 
24. The Painter Stumped - ~ - - - 1 
25. Creating a Sensation - - - - - 1 
26. Curious Child - - - - ° - 1 
27. Scenes at Picture Galleries - ~ - - 2 
28. Blind Man’s Chess - - - - - 1 
29. Polite Hackdrivers - - - - - 1 
30. The Dignity of a Beard - - . - 1 
$1. A Ticklish Adventure - - - - - 1 
82. Who Would be Bald? - - - - . 1 
33. A Perfect Wretch - - - - . 1 
34. Waggles and his Buttons - - - - 1 
85. Spontaneous Combustion and Boggs - - 1 
36. Fascinated Barber ° ° ° « « 1 
87. Don’t You Wish You were Me? - - - 1 

&e, &e., &e, &e. 


Besides, sixteen pages (same size as FRANK Lesiixz’s ILLvs- 
TRATED NEwsPAreR) full of funny stories, anecdotes, jests, bon- 
mots, &c. 

PRICE SIX CENTS. 
FRANK LESLIE, 
13 Frankfort-st., New York. 


AURA KEKEENE’S THEATRE, 624 Broapway, NEAR 
Hovoston STREET. 
THE MOST ELEGANT PLACE OF AMUSEMENT IN THE 
CITY. 


Unbounded and astonishing success of 
OUR AMERICAN COUSIN. 
MR. JEFFERSON, Mk. COULDOCK, 
MR. SOTHERN, MR. PETERS, _ 
MR. BURNETT, MISS SARA STEPHENS, 
And MISS LAURA KEENE. 
Admission, Fifty and Twenty-five Cents. 


TALLACK’S THEATRE.—J. W. WALLACK, Lusszx.— 
Grand triumph of the New Piece, 
THE VETERAN; 
Or, FRANCE AND ALGERIA. 
Included in the cast are 
JAMES W. WALLACK, 
J. LESTER WALLACK, 
/ JOHN BROUGHAM, 
MRS. HOEY, 
MKS. VERNON. | 
Pricrs or ADMISSION.—Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Family 
Circle, 25 Cents; Orchestra chairs, $1. 





HEATRE FRANCAIS, 585 Broapway.—F. Wippows rt C. 
. Saag, Directeurs. 

M. PAUL LABA, 

MLLE. LAURENCE CHEVALIER. 
Les autres réles par Mdlles. Jane Montheaux, Louise, M.M. 

Talbot, Delalain, Thiery, Leon et 

M. BERTRAND, 
du Conservatoire de Paris. 

Les bureaux seront ouverts 4 63; On commencera a 74. 





a AMERICAN MUSEUM.—PeEgrruzss Success or 
TH 


B 
NUBIAN TROUBADOURS AND AFRIC COMEDIANS. 
Every Afternoon and Evening at 3 and at 7} o’clock during the 
week. Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gar- 
dens; Living Serpents, Happy Family, &c., Xe. 
Admittance, 25 cents. Children under ten, 13 cents. 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATE 


NEWSPAPER, 


NEW YORK, MARCH 1°, 1£59 
The Domestic Tragedy at Washington. 
OUR NEXT PAPER 
Wit contain further illustrations and details of this melancholy 
drama of crime and bloodshed. Every step towards the final 
decision, when the true position of all parties will be defined, is 


fraught with vivid interest for the whole community, and will 


be illustrated and detailed by us with minute fidelity. Our 
next p-per will contain futher striking illustrations cf this 


tenibl> domestic tragedy. 


Fearful Domestic Tragedy in Washington. 


IST OF THE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE ABOVE WHICH 
L appeared in the last number of Frank Leslic’s Illustrated 
Newspaper. 

Ion. Daniel E. Sickles Shooting Philip Barton Key in President’s 
Square, Washington. 

Portrait of the Hon. Daniel E. Sickles. 

Portrait of Mrs. Sickles. 

Hon. Daniel E. Sickles in his Cell in Washington Gaol. 

Hon. Philip Barton Key as he appeared in his Coftiv. 

Inquest on the Body of Philip Barton Key in the Club House at 
Washington. : ; 

Coat worn by Philip Barton Key when Shot by Sickles, showing 
Bullet-hole. 

Portion of Coat woin 
Bullet-hole. 
Back of Vest worn by Philip Barton Key, showing Bullet-holes. 

Portion of {Clothing, which entered the Wound of Philip Barton 


by Philip Darton Key, showing Pattern and 





Key. 
Front of Vest worn by Philip Barton Key, showing Bullet-holes. 


Frank Leslie’s Stars and Stripes. 


Yrexprna to the literary taste of the day in his endeavor to 
present the public with as perfect a Weekly Story Paper for the 
fireside as can possibly be produced, Frank Leslie has intro- 
duced a change in the form of his Family Paper, and publishes 
it henceforth as a quarto of eight pages, instead of with sixteen 
of leaser size (price Four Cents). The enlargement, while it 
allows greater space for Literary matter, will also permit a wider 
scope of illustration; and in both Reading matter and Engrav- 
ings, the Stars anp Srripzs will be found unsurpassed. Its 
Tales, illustrated by Artists of the highest talent, are produced 
by the favorite Story-writers of the day expressly for this publi- 
cation ; and the New Story, 


Doom, 


BY HERMAN MANVILLE, 


commenced in No. 8, now published, will be found equal, if not 
superior, in entrancing interest and life-like delineation of cha- 
racter, to any similar production that has been published of late 
years. 








The Detective Polics. 


Ir is an integral portion of any community to be cursed with 
some powerful bodies, who having, by whatever means, elevated 
themselves into importance, take advantage of that authority, 
whatever its nature may be, to prey upon the very ones who, 
either by supineness or willingly, have raised them to power. 

Every State, since first we have a record of the world, has had 
and still maintains its tribunals of villainy and tyranny. We 
only, assuming to be a free people, imagine we are exempt, 
Fatal mistake! ignoble mistake! There is something to view 
with a feeling akin to admiration, a nation ridden by a powerful 
armed usurper, by a monied aristocracy, by a hereditary mon- 
arch, who grips with an iron hand by the Grace of God. But 
when a great people, an enlightened people, submit in t:rror (no 
other expression will suit the occasion), to a body cf men call- 
ing themselves their guardians, who ere, asa whoic, fulze to the 
power reposed in them, who are unworthy the title they bear, 
and too often unworthy the tile of men, then we say they should 
stop their boastings, and candidly admit that they are no longer 
free, but submitting to a species of tyranny of so disgusting a 
nature, as to degrade those who bear it below the line of the 
commonest of serfs. And inthis position stand the people of 
the great cities of the United States to their Police organizations, 
Not alone in New York city, where tho malfeasance and weak- 
nes3 of the department is a by-word and a reproach, but in every 
city of the land, New York is but a type of the whole. And 
while we imagine we have instituted a Police organization as 
perfect as such a machine can bs made in this country, we are 
grouning under a despotism which we feel every day collectively, 

nd liable, if we are too poor to stand black-mail, to feel indivi- 
dually at any moment, though we may be immaculate. Let no 
man stand upon his virtue or talent when a brutal money-seck- 
ing, black-mailing power siands ready to crush him in reputa- 
tion, and even in life, for a few dollars and cents. Let no man 
say the individual case may not be his own, that he may not be 
despoiled of his Jast dollar by a pack of harpies, rather than make 
enemies of strength in resisting a false accusation and a grasping 
demand. 

And to no portion of the pelice is this sweeping declaration 
more justly to be applied than that called the Detective. To 
view this body on a broad ground, even supposing the impossi- 
bility that they could be honest, still, we must cnly look upon 
them as a necessary evil, and of this fact we are not so sure. The 
world will hardiy be called more virtuous since the invention of 
this adjunct of the department, nor do we believe it acts one step 
towards the suppression of crime, or even to its detection, where 
the interest can be made right; nor yet do we believe that any 
honorable man could be found, who, as long as a vacancy re- 
mained in the meanest of laboring occupations, would accept the 
position of a detective officer. 

With this to start upon, we will invariably tind, on personal 
examination, that all who come to any notice in that force, are 
men of low physical organization, and of unmanly instincts. 
The old saying of “ Set a thief to catch athief’’ is gospel, and 
so far is this rule carried out, that it is a well-known fact in this 
city, a8 well as in cthers through the country, many of the most 
forward are convicted felons. ‘There may be exceptions to this, 
but they are the few rather than the many. 

In all we say, we believe we are but endorsing the sober 
second thoughts of nine-tenths of the community, though it is 
no new issue with us. Jt has only been more forcibly awakencd 
within a few days past, by the examination going on before the 
Police Commissioners, relative to the bribery and corruption of 
their myrmidons. We do not for one moment believe that there 
is anything real in this investigation, or that any reform will come 
out of it, The only cure for so chronic a disease is the one re- 
commended for sheep-stealing dogs, to “cut off their tails close 
behind their ears.’”, Where the whole body is disease, beyond the 
hope of cure, death must ensue sooner or later. There is some- 
thing supremely ridiculous and repulsive in the evidence so far 
as given. The desire of these black-mailers to throw each the 
rascality from his own sfloulders to that of his brother r——— 
detective (we came very near writing another word) ; the fact is 
simply, that like all others who mske spoil and plunder the lead- 
ing object, they have quarrelled among themselves in the divi- 
sion, and thereby brought promirently before the public what 
each of us individually have always known. Onc man owns up 
to haying received, at various times, checks for expenses, one of 
which, he says, he returned. Hlow very un 
drawer. Why did he not sendthe ready money? Checks drawn 
to order are awkward things, and may turn up in tome future 
time with an uncomfortable bit of wri:ing on the back, the name 
Another of this ; 
mysterious ham of which, 
Dia- 


in that check- 


wise 


of the drawer of the money. ang admits having 
received sundry five dollar notes, ane a 


strangely and innocently, he did not } ec derivation. 


mond rings and pins were flying abou., k-bills were thrust 
mysteriously into hands, and other strange circumstaness oc- 
eurred too numcrou to 1 Len tir Nn. The fl ny le tru i ’ these 
fellsws have become so open in their depredations, that human 
nature could bear it no longer, and has accordingly ievolted. 


And now the public only asks, what is to be done? Are we to 


bear a pack of wolves calling themselves conservators of the peace 





and honesty of the public, who only view their positions as the 
avenues for a combined system of tyrannic black-mailing both 
from the robber and the robbed, alike from the rogue and hig 
victim? Orshall we live to have the pleasure of seeing some few 
of these fellows in that delightful retreat at Sing Sing, where so 
many better men than themselves have gone? Overhaul your 
statute books Messrs. Judges and District Attorney, and be as. 
sured that you can make no more popular move with your fel. 
low-citizens, 





WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENCE, 
Wasuincton, D.C., March 12. 
Tue last daily session of a Congress is full of interest to the 
stranger, and those who have watched a half-dozen of Congresses 
expire, still find an attraction not easily withstood in the last hours 
of a National Legislature. 

The last daily session of the Congress which has just gone out of 
existence commenced on Thursday, March 3, at eleven in the morn- 
ing, and continued till noon of Friday—twenty-five consecutive 
hours. A majority of the members did not close their eyes during 
all that long session, and some were active and industrious through 
the entire twenty-five hours. More than one letter-writer sat in his 
seat, and all the shorthand reporters were obliged to stay through 
the session. 

Your correspondent, having never seen before the last of a Con- 
gress, sat in the Reporter’s Gallery through the night, till the 
Speaker’s hammer on Friday noon dissolved the Congress. To the 
stranger the scenes of Thursday night and Friday morning were full 
of excitement and absorbing interest. All the great appropriation 
bills were crowded (as usual) into the last twenty-four hours, and as 
. matter of course, there was much confusion and hasty legis- 
ation. 

The evening of Thursday was inclement, the rain pouring down in 
torrents; yet the galleries of both House and Senate were crowded, 
many ladies being among the audience. At seven o’clock both 
branches of Congress were exceedingly busy upon appropriation 
bills. Almost every seat was filled, the attendance of members being 
unusually good. From seven till eleven o’clock the public busizess 
was pushed on with great industry and rapidity. By this time the 
galleries had lost some of their crowd, and a few members were miss- 
ing, having paired off and gone to bed. Others were lying upon the 
sofas in the eorners of the hall—I speak of the house now—and 
some were quietly sleeping in their chairs. Business went on, how- 
ever, though a little slowly, and there was an air of sleepiness over 
the hall. At two o’clock in the morning the sleepiness had in- 
creased, and the galleries were thinned out; perhaps five hundred 
men lay stretched at full length on the cushioned seats in the galle- 
ries, ready for any exciting scene, if it shouldoccur. At two o’clock 
the last woman left the hall; not much was going on of interest at 
this hour, and half the members were asleep on sofas or chairs, 
trusting to those who kept awake to wake them up when their votes 
were needed. In the Senate the stillness and dullness were more 
profound, though, as in the House, business was progressing. 

At three o’clock the House got thoroughly aroused by a test vote 
on the Treasury Note Bill. ‘This important measure was at first de- 
feated by one vote, and every member was instantly upon his feet, 
and a noisy and stirring scene ensued. <A hard contest of three 
hours succeeded, and at last the note bill became alaw. It was the 
contest of the night, and scattered all dreaminess from the brain of 
every member present. 

Speaker Orr kept his chair the entire night, and was apparently 
on the alert during all that time; for his eye never closed, nor his 
head drooped for an instant. About breakfast-time both houses 
took a short recess, to get washed and to partake of breakfast. At 
ten o’clock in the forenoon of Friday an immense concourse of spec- 
tators was present in the galleries of the Senate and House, nearl 
one-half being ladies. 

The House by eleven o’clock had finished the public bills, and took 
up a private bill for action. This was passed; but its enemies were 
so determined to defeat it that they moved a reconsideration to kill 
time ; but when this was done the pointing of the clock told five 
minutes to twelve; so the enemies of the bill consented to a change 
of their votes, which is every member’s right under the rules of the 
House, to use up the remaining five minutes of the session. Forty 
members rose in this way, one after the other, till twelve o’clock 
came, when the Speaker very abruptly struck his hammer upon 
the desk, and, in a few farewell words, closed the Thirty-fifth Con- 
gress. 

In the Senate a still more absorbing scene was witnessed by those 
present. The few Senators displeased with the conduct of the House 
upon the Post Office bill, determined to talk against time and defeat 
the bill. This was accomplished, one fenator actually occupying 
the floor and speaking when Vice-President Breckinridge adjourned 
the Senate. 

So ended the Congress; and the question now agitated is—Will 
an extra session of the new Congress be necessary to provide for the 
wants of the Post Office Department? ‘That question is not settled 
at the present writing. SIDNEY. 
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Wallack’s Theatre. The Velcran in Algeria” etill continues to 
attract large audiences. We advise those of our readers who have not already 
visited this theatre to do so, for the new tab'eaux added are truly artistic and 
admirable. So long as it crowds the house nightly, ‘‘ The Vetcran’’ qwill not 
be withdrawn. 

Laura Keene’s Theatre.=Ia spile of its long run, “ Our American 
Cousin” is as well attended as ever. It would be of no use to advise people to 
go who have not visite it. We say to those who have ovly been once, go again, 
for it improves upon acquaintance. ‘ Our American Cousin’ will probably be 
played until the Fourth of July. 

Barnum’s American Museum.—This establishment appears deter 
mined to retain its popularity, and the company lately engaged will do much 
towards attaining that end. No stone bas been left unturned by the enter 
prising proprietor to deserve a share of public patronage. We hope to say 
more of this theatre next week. 

Theatre Francais.—This pleasant little theatre was opened on Tuceday, 
March 8th, a day which in Paris is held sacred to enjoyment, and therefore 
was very properly considered a fitting day on which to inaugurate their new 
house. The theatre has a very French appearance, and is divided much after 
the same manner a3 those in Varis. The acting was of that character which is 
only to be found with French artisis—light and sparkling. It amused every 
one; even those who understood the language but little were pleased. Tle 
following was the programme of the evening: 

‘* Un Changement de Main,’’ egmedie vandeville en deux actes, par MM. Payard 


et Lafont; Alexis Romanourki, M. aul Laba; L’Imperatrice de Russie, Mdll 
Chevalier; Foedora, fille du Major Draken, Mdlle. Jane Montheaux; Le Major 
Draken, M ‘Tallot; Alexandre, officier des Gardes, C. Delalain; Le Comt 








Schuvaloff, M. Thiéry; Un valet, M. Léon; officiers, dames d’honneur. Debvt 
M. Bertrand, da Conservatoire, dans ‘* Un Monsieur qui Prend Ja Mouche, 
vaudeville en un acte, par MM. Michel et Labiche; Alphonse de Beauréduit, M 
Bertrand; Becamel, M. lhiéry; Juragon, ami de Bécamel, Bf. Tallot; Cypric 
domestique de Beauréduit, M. Fagard; Dominique, comestique de Beaurcduit, 
M. Léon; Cécile, fille de Bécamel, Malle. Jane Montheaux. 

The theatre owes not a little of its s to M. Laba, the new comedian, 
who made a decided impression. The ladies, Mdiles, Chevalier and Montheaux, 
played very well, and were costumed in that admirable manner which only 
Freachwomen can achieve, and the absence of which is so great a defect in the 
Awerican theatres. The seenery and decorations all new, and are very 
tastefully got up. We should counsel all our friends in New York to atteud 
this theatre, feeling eure that they will not be disappointed with the entertain 
ment provided for them. 


uC 
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Another Vitriol Thrower.—On Friday evening, about half-past seven 


o'clock, a young lady got into a stage in Fifteeeth street for the purpore of 
ing to the St. Nicholas Hotel. Several well-dressed ladies got into the sar 

it passed alovg ita reute In one corner oi tl tage, near the door, 

ata man, who appeared to be making strange mauipniation each lady 

siered the stage On the errival of one of the ladies at the hotel above 

wentioued, she discovered that portions of her dress, cloxk anid underclothing 


were completely burnt to tinder. The unmitigated scawp who committed 
such av unwarranted and cowardly act deserves the reverity of the lynching 
code, It is earnestly hoped that a sharp look-out may be kept for this fellow, 
aad that speedy justice may be administered. 








braiient 19, 1859.] 
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PICCOLOMIN! KISSED BY MISTAKE. 
Durine Piceolomini’s late}sojourn at the Spencer House, Cincin- 
nati, the following incident occurred through mistake, as natural 
as it must have been agreeable: 

A young gentleman residing in the northern part of this State 
received a letter last week from his sister, who Lad been attending 
school in Kentucky, stating that she would be on a certain day at 
the Spencer House, where two friends of hers were going, and that 
she would look for him to arrive in good season and accompany her 


ome. 

The brother, Alfred, came at once, for he had not seen his sister 
for nearly two years, having passed mnch of that time in New York, 
and, on arriving at the hotel, asked for Miss ——, and the number 
of her room. Hoping to surprise her agreeably, he would go up un- 
aunounced, having learned the floor and the position of the apart- 
ment. Just before he reached the room, he saw his sister, as he 
supposed, coming out. She was small and plump as when he saw 
her last, and he thought that he would conceal himself behind the 
wall of the hall until she came opposite. He did so, and in another 
moment a pair of little feet were falling in pedal music upon the 
floor. She was within reach of him. It was she, of course, he 
thought, although the gathering shadows of evening rendered 
objects somewhat indistinct. That little head with dark tresses, and 
humming an air—always his sister's habit—made him confident. 
He would hesitate no longer; so he extended his arms, and clasping 
the diminutive figure before him, and bending down and imprinting 
three or four cordial kisses on one of the most delicious of mouths, 
he asked, ‘‘ Don’t you know your brother, you little rogue ?” 

The ‘little rogue’? looked blank with amazement, and then, 
muttering something very sweet but not intelligible, slipped out of 
his half-enclasping arms, and retreated in the direction she had 
come. 

Alfred now saw that he had made a mistake; and, as no one ap- 
peared, he went to the senior proprietor to explain the awkward 
position in which he was placed, having no desire to be shot at, or 
be shot by, some genuine brother. 

The esl, who was well acquainted with Alfred, informed him 
that he had mistaken Piccolomini for his sister. 

For the first time the brother learned that the diminutive divinity 
was in the city, and immediately wrote her an apology, saying he 
could not regret what had occurred on his own account, but would, 
if she desired it, on hers. He had no idea that he was pressing the 
Psychean lips of the loveliest and most fascinating songstress in the 
world, and that the mistake had only taken place because she was 
as beautiful as his sister. She had his most humble apology for 
what had occurred, and if she were not satisfied he would return her 
what he had taken. 

When this note was translated to the bewitching Marie, and she 
was assured of its sincerity, she langhed immoderately, and said she 
had supposed perhaps kissing a pretty girl (here ike looked very 
archly) on meeting her, was an American custom. It had frightened 
her at first, but now she did not care, for, said she, in her attractive 
English-Tuscan, ‘‘ He keess deed me no ‘arm—indeed it was not so 


ied 


dees—vyat you say eet is >—dees-a-gra-ble 








THE ROMANCE OF ROGUERY; OR, 
LATIONS OF FRAUD. 
AN old divine has raid that “there must be a strange fascluation in going 
there are so few who go right;”’ but we have aiways thought that 
famous apothegm of Rochefoucauld, that ‘* there is sometbing in 
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this, like the 
the misfortunes of our best friencs not altogether unpleasing to us,” is founded 
upon & very narrow view of human life. We prefer taking the pleasant side, 
as our fair friend Nellie Nettles does, and as she gallantly stood up for 
husbands against the assaults of that ferocious man-hater, Marion, so do we 
stand up for buman nature. 

The great criminals are the exceptions and not the rule, and in giving the 
following remarkeble instances of that love for fraud which characterises our 
heroes, it is more as a romance than a reality. Fauntleroy, Sadlleir, 
Redpath, Rowland Stephenson—epropos, it is not generally known that this 
gentleman is still living in a neighboring State, under an assumed name, and 
enjoying the respect of his fellow-citizens—these men, we say, are instances of 
branded guilt; while otbers, such as David Barclay Chapman, get clear off 
with the accumulated gains of a felonious career. It is cnly when a man of 
this peculiar and delicate organization loses his ill-gotten gains that he receives 
the publie opprobrium—carrying out the Spartan pian of punishing a thief, not 
for the crime, which they considered honorable, but fur the detection, which 
they rightly considered an evidence of stupidity. We do not rec, though, how 
they could have punished a crime until it was found out. The first in our list 
is George Hudson, the Iron Kivg of England, who in escorting the Queen toa 
railway carriage, offered his arm to her, as though be bad been her equal. 
We give a scene from his life: 

The Railway King. 

Durirg the Eastern Counties inquiry, Mr. Hudson was summoned before the 
committee. ‘‘ Never,’? remarks a spectator of the scene, referring to Mr. 
Hudson's interview with the committee, ‘‘ never since his accession to his iron 
throne was the member fer Sunderland treated with so little ceremony. 

** * George Hudson,’ said Mr. Cash, the chairman of the committee, anda 
member of the Society of Friends, ‘wilt thou take a seat? As thou hast the 
financial department of this company unoer thy special contrel, thou art 
required to answer a few questions which the cemmittes will put to thee 
Didst thou ever, after the accountant had made up the yearly accounts, alter 
any of the figures ?” . 

‘** Mr. Hudson, in @ subdued tone, answered, afier a moment’s hesitation 
‘ Well, Imay, perhaps, have added a thousand or two to the next account.’ 

 ¢ Didst thou ever add £10,000?’ continued Mr. Cash. 

* ¢Ten thousand ! that is a large sum.’ 

‘¢ ¢T¢ is a large sum, and that is the reason why I put the question to thee. 
Wilt thou give the committee an answer, yea or nay ?’ 

“« Mr. Hudson, ina very subdued tone, and evidently much embarrassed, 
replied, ‘I cannot exactly say what may have been the largest sum I carried to 
the following aeconnt.’ 

‘¢¢ Perhaps, George Hudson, thou couldst inform the committee whether 
thou ever carried to the next account so large a sum as £40,000?’ 

* Oh, I should think not so lerge a sum as that.’ 

‘* ¢ But art thou quite sure thou never didst?’ 

* Here again the deposed monarch of the railway kingdom showed consider 
able embarrassment, on which the Quaker inquisitor did not furtber press the 
question; and, putting the interrogatories upon a sheet of paper into his hand, 
observed, with a dry nonchalavce, which must have been very aunoying to the 
turmer chairman of the company, c 

‘** *George Hudson, take the questions home with thee, and send writien 
answers to the committee at thy earliest convenience.’ 

“It was observed that from this time there was a marked change in the 
manners and the appearance of Mr. Hudson. Formerly, even his colleagues 
in the directorship were afraid to rpeak to him; but now he was all humility 
wildness and docility, willing to answer any question and to do anything he 
was reapectiully required.’’ gs 


Watts, the Fashionable Swindler,. 


In Walter Watts, clerk to the Globe Assurance Office, at a salary of £200 a 
year, we have the artistic swindler, of polished deportment elegant tastes and 
fertile resources. He was convicted, it will be recollected, in 1850, of stealing 
*‘an order for the payment of £1,400, the property of George Carr Glynn, to 
whom he was servant.’’? Under the peculiar circumstances of the case. it was 
held that he could only be found guilty of the theft of the paper on which t! 
order wes written; but this evfficed to bring him within the clutches of 
law, and he received sentence of tranrportation ; 
afterwards he committed suicide in Newgate. Ilis 
they could be traced, amounted to nearly £70,000. Most of this money was 

pent in theatrical speculations and luxurious living: for Watts was a « fi - 
gentleman’ of the veritable fast school, as the following sketch of his d ? 
life amply demonstrates: citi ne oe 

It was somewhere about the yerr 1844 that the na 
came associated with fashionable life . 
e his presence felt. His course 


r, since 


the 
the 
for ten years. Immediately 

‘‘abstractions,’’ as far as 


| 
. me of Walter Watts be- 
Ile appeared snédenly, and as suddenly 








| 
mn was like t of a mete ant | 
brief. Where he came from nobody kuew. W ro e his poe re : - 
could ascertain. It was clear tha’ tl ey were ample for the ratifiestic per tha 
mostextravagant tastes. He spent his money like a prince 7 He was natar ‘Nie 
Juxurious, and fond of pleasure in every forr1o—a devoted disciple of Epicu J 
He was the patron of art—the encouraver of sport, if not of acience P At all 
ihe theatres he was well known. He had hi box at the opers und t} -@ “ce | 
to the sanctum sanctorum bebind the scene > ay al 


He addressed the co 
: } ‘ e coryphées by | 
the affectionate but professional appellation “ dear,” a by 


and liberally atoued for 


his tat iiliarity by champagne suppers alter the ballet. With prima donnas | 
and dramatic notab Litic he was on terios of intimacy; and at one time he 
was the actual proprietor «f two metrepolitan theatres. He kept an establis} 


" . wt > i- 
; fashionable quarter of the West End, and be had his 
ise at Brighton, at both ef which he dispensed a princely hospi 


ent in town, in the ni 
country } 


‘ 


ality. He was a connoisseur in wines, aud stocked his cellars from the most 
1,.? 7 +e — >» . . ue 
celelnated vintages—regardless of price. He had a decided penchant fi al 

lantry, ard spent much of his time—and, as a matter of course ne fucen 
ree, no j psi 


derable sum of money—in the comr any of that especial class of the fair sex 
who are usually designated gay. His equipage wus faultless; his horses were 
the ervy or the aimiration—sometimes both—of the habitués of Rotten row; 


and his tiger wasa marvel—d miputive, agile, clean-limbed, well dressed, per- 





fect in his knowledge of matters equine, and an adept in that sangfroid and 
ready wit, couched generally in the most modern slang, which, in this species 
of the serving class, is considered perfection. 


Detection of the Crystal Palace Forger. 


Very similar in character was the career of William James Robson, the 
Crystal Palace forger. Like Watts this consummate scoundrel had theatrical 
tactes, and even became favorably known as a dramatic author. He was, in 
fact, a yeung man of more than average ability, who, by adapting his desires 
to his resources, might have pursued an honorable career, and earned a fair 
reputation. Bat honest striving and earnest effort had no charms for him. 
He loved oatentation, gaiety and dissipation, and the pleasures he coveted were 
not procurable by means of his humble salary of £150a year. So he became 
a forger—like Watts, a polished, gay, gentlemanly viliain. Detection came at 
last, and the story is so graphically told that we willingly transfer it to our 
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At last the explosion came, bringing ruin and devastation on Robson, his 
wife and his home. On the 17th of September, 1856, Mr. Fasson, the head of 
the transfer department, in which Robson was engaged, applied to him for 
some certificates. They were missing. It would seem that the question was 
rot asked in suspicion; the certificates happened to be wanted. This occurred 
in Mr. Fasson’s private rooms at the Palace, in the presence of Mr, Grove, the 
secretary. Robson must have been well-nigh thunderstruck, but controlling 
his agitation, he endeavored to evade the question. If Mr. Fasson had bsea 
hitherto unsuspecting, suspicion must now have come upon him, and he per- 
sisted in his demand. No longer able te evade inquiry, Robson affected to 
treat the matter lightly, as a mere mistake, and said that he had the certifi- 
cates at his private residence at Kilburn. The truth seemed to flash horridly 
upon Mr. Fasson, and he proposed that they should proceed to Kilburn for the 
missing documerts—go at once—go now. Still Robson’s studied coolness did 
not desert him, and he assented as a matter of course. A conveyance was im- 
mediately ordered, and the clerk and his superior at once drove off for Kil- 
burn. What must have been the detected forger’s thoughts every student of 
human nature may imagine; but though despair and remorse may have reized 
on their vietim, his impassable countemafce betrayed no signs of the inward 
struggle. On reaching Kilburn Priory, the pretty house whieh soon was to be 
untenanted, Robson ushered Mr. Fasson intoa parlor, chatling pleasantly 
upon ordinary topics, and rang for lunch. Mr. Fasson sat down, ill at ease and 
anxious for the production of the certificates. Robson would just step up and 
fetch them; he would not be a moment, and they would then take “‘a snack” 
together. He stepped upstairs—he came into the parlor—he had mislaid 
them. This was, perhaps, thrown out as a feeler to his principal. But he was 
stern. He would wait till they were found. Again Robson went upstairs, os- 
tensibly to search for them, Mr. Fasson pacing the room with anxious excite- 
ment. Time passed on, and Robson did not return. At last Mr. Fasson could 
bear his suspense no longer. His inquiries for his clerk were so urgent that 
the house was searcbed, and searched ia vain. Robson had taken sudden flight. 
Hurryiog back alone to the Palace in the same vehicle which had brought bis 
scheming, but at last baffled, clerk to Kilburn Priory, Mr. Fasson at once eom- 
municated with the directors. Robson’s accounts were immediately examined 
through the new light which had burst upon the officials, and the gigantic 
fraud was discovered. The intelligence soon spread and reached city circles. 
It was communicated on the Stock Exchange in the laconic sentence—‘‘ Some- 
thing wrong with Crystal Palace shares—Robson, the clerk, has decamped.”’ 
The immediate effect was a drop in price. The discovery made, the police were 
commupicated with, anda reward of £500 was offered for his apprehension. 
Meanwhile the fugitive criminal had hurriedly gathered together ail the money 
and valuables he could secure in a small compass, and having made his exit 
from the back of his suburban residence, had actuatly the cool audacity to 
order a eabman to drive him toa West End tavern, where he ordered dinner 
for himself and a friend. The repast was sent in—fish-curry and a brace of 
partridges, Witha squeamish epicureanism which reminds one of the choice 
of viands allowed to prisoners before they are led to the fatal scaffold, Robson 
—so it was asserted—found fault with the course. ‘‘I am very sorry,’ said 
this exquisite delinquent to the attendant, ‘that Mr. has sent me 
curry, for I never eat it;’’ adding, as he shut his eyes to his impending fate, 
‘Pray tell him to remember this when I dine here again.’? Robson never dined 
there again. 





Leopold Redpath, 


The detection of Robson was followed by the discovery of the frauds and 
forgeries committed on the Great Northern Railway by Leopold Redpath. This 
man differed from his fellow swindlers in being not only a gentleman of fashion, 
but also a person of great outward propriety and sanctimoniousness of life 
He affected extreme philanthropy, and appeared to enjoy, as his highest plea- 
sure, ‘the luxury of doing good.”? ‘Persevering secretaries,’ we are tol), 
‘¢ found in him a pliant gentleman, who was ever ready to place his name upon 
the subscription list for a new church, a fancy bazaar for a school, or a fund 
for an orphan or widow. He was, amongst other positions, a governor aud one 
of the managing committee or almoners of Christ’s Hospital, and a governor 
of the St. Ann’s Society, an admirable institution fir the children of those 
ones in prosperity.’ With all this ‘ charity,’ Redpath was daily engaged in 
craftily forgiog tiansfer deeds; living meanwhile in a houre rented at £400 a 
year, and surrounded by every luxury. To us the pharisaism and hypoeriay 
of this man render his case worse than that of any criminal of his time, and 
never was fate more deserved than the judgment of the court which sentenced 
him to transportation beyond the se:s for the term of his natural life, 











PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Empress and Princess--Dress and Complexton.<Why the Em 
press Eugenie should be so particularly ill-attired on the first occasion on which 
she showed herself in public with her new ceusin, it would be difficxlt to say; 
but that she came off second-best is periectly certain. The dress and bonnet 
were all very well; but there was in the shawl which swathed her round a pre- 
valence of 1ed and gold that was peculiarly unbecoming to her. People with 
hair that is blond risqué ought to be very careful of certain discords of eolor 
that produce far worse effects than the wearers have any notion of. The Em- 
press’s hair harmonises with no shade of ret but one—the deep, intense, 
heavy crimson, that is all but purple; against ell the varieties of sharp red, 
under which you hear at once the shrill outery of the underlying yellow, those 
locks of hers rebel. Now, the tone of her shawl the other day was precisely 
one of thoee tints of red that do not suit her, and combined with the broad 
daylight, and the immediate presence of the Priscess Clotilde, the effect was 
disastrous, and the Empress, I repeat it, came off irremediably, incontestably, 
second-best. The Princess Clotilde’s toilette might have been more perfect 
too, for rose color is not the most favorable for her; but her ‘‘s xtee ; 
mers ”? will naturally carry off a good deal; it so happened that the Empress 
actually acted as a foil to her new relative. This was the universal remark; 
and this first battle between the Tuileries and the Palais Royal is decidedly 
won by the latter in a manner not to be disputed. The hair of the young Pied- 
montese Princess is ao open to some criticism, or perhaps I shouldr ther say, 
to some slight feeling of surprise to those who are not used to the warin color- 
ing of the old Italian painters. It is of that extraordinary tint that two artists 
only produce in perfection, Titian ard Nature, who flings its daintily over the 
leaves of her woods in autumn. But what sets off this bair of russet brown to 
the most wonderful advantace is the creamy whiteness of the skin. Fancy lit 
breathed into marble. Italian women, perhaps alone, of all others in the 
world, ever possess this close-grained, even, velvet-like skin, over whose soft 
surface a normal, healthy yal'or is spread, that resembles nothing so much as 
the petal of the magnolia blossom. These skins, when they exist as they often 
do in Italian women, endure almost as Jong as the marble they look so like 
No article suits or could be successful with them; pearl white would turn blue 
or gray near them, and rouge, of no matter what nuance, waxes yellow. This 
is another of the advantages of the Princess Clotilde; she can stand the ind 
creet glare of the sun in broadest noon, whilst her imperial Majesty defends 
her fair face against his impertinent rays by all the devices with which a Pav- 
isian lady’s cabinet de tciletie is so well provided, 











Sweet Breaths.—There are various ways of scenting the breath ; the 
simplest is by chewing orris root, cloves, nutmeg, or any other fragrant sub 
stance. As, however, it is not quite the genteel thing to chew, few people 
will adopt it, good as it may be. Tooth powders, lozenges and tincture denti- 
frices are preferable in many respects, as they can be easily used, and yet 
leave the mouth free for chatting. The following is a good domestic recipe for 
a highly scented tincture to perfume the breath. Take either white wine, 


as sherry, or any spirit, such as whiskey or pale brandy, e quarter of a pint; 


such 











breken cloves and grated nutmeg, of each one drachm (one-eighth of an 
ounce); cinnamon a quarter of an ounce; carraway seeds, bruised, a quarter 
of an ounce; place all these dry substances into the wine or spirit, in a half 
pint bottle, aud let them stand together for several days, agit iting them every 
night and moruing to accelerate tincturation, for at le st ( Then strain 
off the tincture, either through linen or tammy, as one would coffee, to get it 
bright. Thi , ald to it about ten drops of otto of lavender, and if you 
ford five to ten drops of otto of rose also Sithough the recipe 3com 

ut it, yet this latter substance greatly improves the formula. A fe; 

drops of this tincture put on to a lump of sugar and masticated will scen‘ tbe 
brea Itinay also be used with advantege on the tooth-brush in lieu of tooth 
powder, or m'xed with water, it can be used as a gargle. Either way will 

cure a breath of flowers. 

Weorse than Sepoys.—The other worait a German girl, : nineteon 
named Mary Ui:', a dressmaker by trade, was wal g in the Bowery, nex 
Payard street, when she was accosted by a men, who asked her if she would 
like empl yment, ing that he knew of a pluce where they were in waut of 
seametics € aud would pay good wages. Alter some further conversation | 
induc. d the girl to ac pany him to the place he Lad described, w " rved 


to be a notorious dea itution at Nos, 


ntering the house the g 


of pros ni 10 Mott street 


pressed with a true idea of its 





diately on ¢ rl became i 


character, and refused to go up stairs. The keeper of the house soon ca 
down to the ha!l, and tried to per-us her to go up stairs, an lon her 1 

he attempted, with the aid of the man who had brought Ler there, to for her 
up, but she broke away from them, and eca 1 into the t <} 

the ¢ eul ce tot { t policerm } wi ’ itolt ) 
Sherlock, of the Fixth i’:eeinet, and » Immedic paired to the | a 
Mott street, where he met the mun comiz irout door. He started | 








- mube © ‘ 

off upon arun, but was pursued by the off er a chase of reveral 
blocks, was cantured and taken before Jastice Connoliy, where he cave 
name of Fred. Eltinger, and was locked up for exarripation 


MUSIC. 


We clip from the New York Sunday Dispatch the following clever and 
amusing brochure from the pen of C. B. Buaknaspr, Esq. It is a new style of 
musical criticism, and will well repay the reading : 


Academy of Music—Hiawatha,a Romantic Symphony, by 

Robert Stoepel. 

SHOULD you ask us, why this heading? 

Why this old familiar heading ? 

When the opera has left us, 

Maretzek has gone to Caba, 

Taking with him Gazzaniga, 

And Stefani and the Gassiers ? 

Now that Ullman has departed, 

Piccolomini and Formes, 

Little Tamaro, sweet Poinsot 

And Brignoli have gone southward, 

Why we sti! should print this heading? 

We should answer, we should tell you, 

The Academy was opened 

On the evening of last Monday, 

To produce the Hiawatha, 

Robert Stoepel’s Hiawatha, 

Based upon the famous poem, 

But composed in form symphonic, 

Form symphonic and romantic, 

Musical and most attractive, 

“ull of choruses ‘ind solos, 

And descriptive orchestration. 


If still further you should ask us 
Who is this same Robert Steepel ? 
Tell us of this Robert Stoepel ? 

We should answer your inquiries 
Straightway in such words as follow : 
Of musicians the most modest, 

Of composers the most genial, 

Of a tribe of clever artists, 

Hither came he from Teutonia, 

Yrom the land of the Germanians. 
Here he wooed and won the Heron, 
Not the heron, the Shuh-shuh-gih, 
But the Heron called Ma-til-da, 

Also famous as an artiste. 

Thea the twain read Hiawatha, ° 
Read Longfeliow’s Hiawatha, 

And admired that wondrous poem 
And became inspired by it. 


Said the Heron, ‘‘ Let me read it, 
Read this song of Hiawatha, 
Read it out before the people ; 
Call to them to pause and listen. 
i will read with good discretion, 
I will read in tones melodious, 
Scarcely shall the ear distinguish 
Whether words are sung or spoken. 
Get me audiences to hear it, 
Hear this song of Hiawatha.’’ 


Then spake Robert, the musician, 
The sweet minstrel and eomposer, 
‘<], too, feel the sacred fire, 

Feel inspired by the measure, 

By the subject of the poem, 

By its quaint, peculiar touches, 

And te music will I put them, 

Borrow from each voice its graces, 
Yrom each instrument its powers, 
Thou, sweet concert, thou shalt aid me, 
Read me the connecting portions, 

Shat our work may be completed, 

And the crities be contented.’’ 


Thus it came that on last Monday, 
In the Academie building 
Of the island of Manhattan, 
Robert Steepel, the Wabino* 
Of sweet music, by the aid of 
Gitche Manito, the Mighty, 
And a local singing Union, 
Yelept Mendelssohn Society, 
First presented Hiawatha, 


Many came to lend assistanee, 
fome with flutes and some with fiddles, 
Some with big drums, some with trumpets, 
Many more with well trained voices. 
Beautiful they were arrayed, 
That the feast might be more joyour, 
That the timo might pass more gaily, 
That the audience might be pleased. 


Mrs. Harwood, the soprano, 
From the country to the Eestward, 
From the wigwams of the Yankees, 
Ot the Yankees, te A henians, 
Near the land of ».cden nutmegs, 
Wooden clock: ord wooden nutmegs— 
Fang the 4. ties of Nokomis 
By the cradle of Hiawatha, 
fang the song of Minnehaha, 
Dying strains of Laughing Water— 
And indeed quite well she sang thei 


Mister Millard, a brave tenor, 
Sharp began his barcirdle, 
But he quickly took more courage, 
Sang the love song very chastely. 
He was a most handsome fellow, 
Was this tenor, Mister Millard, 
Somewhat like the Pan Puk Keewis,t 
As described in Hiawa‘ha. : 
** From his forehead feil his tresses 
Smooth and parted like a woman’s,”’ 
Shining bright with sweet pomatum, 
As before the house assembled 
To the sound of flutes and fiddles, 
To the sound of drums and voices, 
lose the fine Italian tenor, 
And began his jolly ** boat song.’’ 


Doctor Guilmette was the basro, 
He the Meda§ and Chibiabos, |} 
fang the song of the Great Spirit, 
And with spirit dd he sivg it, 
With good taste and intonation. 


Shall we now speak of the chorus ? 
Of the rich and varied chorus? 
At the birth of Hiawatha ? 
Of the chorus of the ravens, 
Of the ravens of Kahgabgee, 
With its quaint and disma! accents ? 


Shall we mention, too, the trio? 

Of the ancient arrow-maker, 
Mionehaba and Hiawatha ? 

No, we will not, ’twas not given 
Quite as well as we expected, 

jut the glorious harvest chorus 

‘* Tis the moon when leaves are falling’’ 
Had a well deserved encore. 
Then the ghosts, famine aud fey 


er 


, 


Ruckadawin, Ahkosewin, 
And the weird mysterious music, 
That surrounds them, almost thrillir 


Almost chilling our heart-strings 
As it falls upon the ear. 


Such was Stoepel’s Hiawatha, 
And the people all applauded, 
Clapped their hands and loudly praised it, 
As effective, brilliant, genial. — 
And the good composer promised, 
That, if wished for by the audience, 
And the people of the nition, 
lie’d repeat it very often, 
Yes, quite often he’d repeat it 
Throughout all the land—hercafter, 








Wabino, a magician.—See Longfilow. 
| Giche Maniio, the Great Spi: it —Ibid 
+ Longtellow’s Hiawatha, poze 146. 


§ Meda, a medicine man.—JLid. 
|| Chibiabos, a musician.—Jbid 








Unnatural Conduct,— 
under our oaery 


in elderly womau 


ogross an act of maternal selfishness has rarely 


come ation as the fcllowi 


s Cincingatl ju tice, recently, to inquire the 

best method of divorcing iter from a man to whom the parents ob- 

jected as an unfitting pe: The reason of the mother’s desire to have the 

twain divided was, that the husband had promised her a new dress when he 

Sr daughter, aud, on the consummation of the event, bad withheld 
e gift. 





soa. 
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GROSS AND INHUMAN OUTRAGE UPON A WOMAN njst. JEROMB,CANADA, BY A NUMBER OF BANDED RUFFIANS—DRAGGING HER FROM HER HOUSE AT MIDNIGHT. 


HORRIBLE OUTRACE IN CANADA. 


A Woman Abducted and Maltreated by Ruffians, in Revenge 
for Evidence given Against them in a Criminal Trial. 


A wosr horrible outrage has been perpetrated at St. Jerome, Canada, 
upon a lady of the name of Foucault, who was abducted and mal- 
treated by a party of cowardly ruffians, in revenge for her testimony 
in a criminal trial. 

The particulars were given by one gang, who has been taken, and 
who turned Queen’s evidence. 

it appears that on the night of the 26th January, when the weather 
was boisterous and the snow lay heavily on the ground, that the four 
men, named Abraham Hamelin, isaie Gratton, Louis Thibault and 
Jean Martin, assenibled by previous arrangement at the house of 
Isaie Gratton, but in consequence of having discovered that their 
intended victim was spending the evening from home, the execution 
of their demoniac project was dc!syed until the following evening, 
when they again assembled, but the house of Hamelin was their 
place of meeting on the second occasion. Here they entered into a 
most solemn compact, vowing that the most terrible vengeance 
should be taken upon any man who should betray his companions. 

They then proceeded in a sleigh to the house of Madame Foucault, 
where they arrived about half an hour before midnight. Madame 
Foucault was then peaceably in bed with her husband, there being 
— house at the time only her two children, aged eleven and 
twelve. 

Leaving one of their number (Thibault) in charge of the sleigh, 
the roffians proceeded to force an entrance, which they effected 
without difficulty, the door being only secured by a nail over the 
latch. Foucault, although an aged man, immediately jumped up, 
but was seized and held near a window, whilst Gratton forced his 
wife from the bed, and seizing her by the hair dragged her over the 
rough stones and through the snow to the sleigh. Throwing her 
upon the sleigh, attired only in her night dress, they drove to the 
stable of a man named Lacasse, about twenty-five acres distance. 

On the road, Gratton got astride of her, and, assisted by Hamelin, 
tightly bound her bands behind her back, the hard rope causing her 
most excruciating torture, and on her crying out, struck her in the 
most brutal manner in the face, threatening to kill her. She still 
bears the marks of this violence, and in trying to silence her cries, 





MADAME FOUCAULT BITING THE THUMB OF GRATTON. 


they tore her mouth on both sides in such a manner that her face 
| was covered with blood. Whilst they were engaged in these acts of 
brutality she seized Gratton’s thumb in her teeth and bit it, so 
severely that the marks are still to be seen. 

On reaching the stable, they pulled out a large quantity of her 
hair, and compelled her to kneel and beg pardon. After throwing 
a quantity of snow over her, the ruffiians left her in the stable, and 
the unfortunate woman remained in that state, with the ice accumu- 
lated round her, until the following morning, when she was dis- 
covered, half dead, by Mr. Lacasse, on going to feed his cattle. 
Madame Lacasse supplied her with clothes, and she was carried to 
their house, where every care was bestowed upon her. She was so 
exhausted with the cold and the cruel treatment she experienced, 
that it was some time before she was sufficiently recovered to give 
an account of what had taken place. 

Blood was seen near the stable, and a portion of her hair was 
found in the snow, and so disfigured was she that, although well- 
known to Madame Lacasse, she was not recognized until she declared 
her name. 

Although she screamed loudly and called for help, yet, owing to 
the distance from the houses, she was not heard. 

Madame Foucault and her husband distinctly recognized Hamelin 
and Gratton, and on their information the whole four were arrested 
and committed to gaol by Messrs. Montigny and La Violette, with the 
exception of Thibault, who turned Queen’s evidence, and was 
admitted to bail, to give his evidence on the trial, which will take 
place on the 24th of March. 

Martin some years ago was tried for the murder of his wife and 
acquitted, but we sincerely hope that on this occasion he, with the 
rest of his brutal associates, will meet with that punishment which 
they so richly deserve. 








TRAGEDY AT HAWESVILLE, KENTUCKY. 


Tae Louisville Journal of the 3d relates a bloody affray at Hawes- 
ville, Kentucky, which is unparalleled in even the violence of 
Western life, and which has since resulted in the lynching of Lowe, 
one of the chief actors in this frightful tragedy : 
“Some months ago a difficulty occurred at a political meeting 
near Cloverport, between Mr. Cicero Maxwell, of Hartford, Ky., 
Prosecuting Attorney of his District, and Mr: Thomas 8. Lowe, 
formerly of this city, and for the last three or four years a mer- 
chant of Hawesville in this State. After the occurrence of the 
difficulty Mr. Lowe sent a note to Mr. Maxwell by the hands of a 
friend, but Mr. M. declined receiving it. Thereupon some belli- 
gerent demonstrations were made in the streets of Cloverport, but 
no encounter took place. 

“ Subsequently Mr. Lowe declared publicly, or at least openly, 
that he would horsewhip Mr. Maxwell at sight. An attempt was 
made by a mutual friend, of high character, to bring about an 
adjustment of the quarrel, but the effort failed, and Mr. Lowe’s 
threat of personal violence was renewed in writing. 


“Mr. Maxwell’s duties as Prosecuting Attorney required him 
to attend the Court which met on Monday last, at Hawesville, the 
residence of Mr. Lowe, and of course it was expected that the two 
gentlemen would then meet. Much anxiety was felt by their 
friends, ard another effort was made for the adjustment of the diffi- 
culty, but, although we have reason to know that both Mr. Lowe 
and Mr. Maxwell were desirous that there should be an adjust- 
ment, none was effected. 

“Naturally a great many persons assembled at Hawesville on 
Monday, in anticipation of an affray, and some probably with 
a thought of taking part in it. Certainly a vast number in the 
town were armed. Matters came to a crisis on Tuesday. 


“ According to the statement made to us, Mr. Maxwell on Tues- 
day was making a speech at the Court House in Hawesville. Mr. 
Lowe appeared at the door, denounced him aloud as a poltroon, 
and made another remark much more hard to bear. Mr. Maxwell 
fired athim. Lowe returned the fire, and then, in rapid succes- 
sion, more than a hundred shots with pistols and guns were fired, 
nearly or quite all of them at Lowe. Maxwell, who was unhurt, 
desisted after his first fire. John Aldridge, a friend of Lowe, was 
instantly killed, being shot through the head and arm, but we are 
not informed whether he fired or not. Mr. Miller, a friend of Max- 
well, was shot through the thigh. Lowe was shot in the thigh, 
and had the thumb of his right hand shot off, and his clothes, in- 
cluding his shirt, were entirely riddled. Lowe retreated to the 








house of Mrs. Smart, and we presume that most of the shots fired 
at him were fired during his retreat. 

Mr. Lowe was afterwards taken to the jail, and a strong guard was 
placed, but the popular feeling was so strong against him that a 
large body of men assembled before the jail and demanded the 
keys of the keeper, who at first positively refused, but Messrs. 
Withrow and Davidson presented their pistols at the jailor and 
threatened to take his life if the keys were not given up. He then 
surrendered them, and Withrow and Davidson, accompanied by the 
mob, went te Lowe’s cell and unlocked the door. Lowe, who was 
lying on his bed at the time, started up, begging them to spare his 
life for the sake of his wife and children. The prisoner who was 
confined in the next cell states that Withrow and Davidson fired at 
him, and left the cell, but returning immediately afterwards, again 
discharged two shots each at him. Two balls were afterwards 
extracted from Lowe’s body, and one from his head, either of which 
would have caused death. Our illustration is taken at the moment 
of the first discharge. 








An outside passenger on a stage had his hat blown over a bridge into the 
stream. ‘True to nature,” said a gentleman who was seated beside, ‘‘a 
beaver naturally takes to the water.’’ 








BUYING A HUSBAND!—A TALE OF THE TIMES. 
Last Tuesday a curious case came before the Supreme Court, which 
exhibits a phase of life generally hidden from all. The facts are 
briefly these: A fair widow, in that mellowest of all bloom, her 
twenty-ninth year, became convinced it was a selfish proceeding to 
keep her beauties to herself. She therefore resolved to bestow them 
upon some deserving object in the aay of man, but the trouble of 
finding a husband being too much for her, she asked her confiden- 
tial friend Mr. Nellis, to select a proper partner, promising him a 
thousand dollars when the bargain was completed. Why Mr. Nellis 
did not offer himself is more than we can tell, perhaps he was mar- 
ried, perhaps he was a confirmed old bachelor, and perhaps he knew 
better, or perhaps she did; whatever the motive, Nellis set to work 
and after reviewing in his mind’s eye all his bachelor acquaintances, 
fixed his choice upon John Cummings, of Canajoharie, a fine speci- 





MADAME POUCAULT DISCOVERED BY ME. LACASSE, IN HIS STABLE, 
ALMOST FROZEN TO DEATH. 
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men of rustic innocence, health and vigor. John Cummings having 
bought a new toggery, presented himself before the widow, and was 
taken on trial for some time; but somehow, after an extensive trot- 
ting out, the fair and fastidious widow did not like his paces, and he 
received his congé. Rigs COR a ret De 

Nothing disheartened, Nellis rushed into the country in search of 
another, and got hold of Major Freeman, of Saratoga county. ‘‘ The 
devil’s in it,” ejaculated Nellis, “if a military hero wont suit her 
toaT. The major brushed up his epaulets and uniform, got a new 
pair of patent leathers, rubbed his memory up with all sorts of heroic 
achievements, and Cesar-like, came prepared to ‘see and conquer ;’ 
but all his efforts to storm that Malakoff—a widow’s heart—was 
vain ; he rushed up to the breach over and over again, popped the 
question, was received at the point of a woman’s bayonet—her 
tongue, and finally was sepulced with immense slaughter to ice- 
creams, self-conceit, roasts, stews, raw, on the half-shell, &c., &c. 
In point of fact he was carried off the field of battle Aors du combat. 

ellis now thought of a relative of his own, Mr. Cruise, and a 
year ago the victorous Cruise won the widow, and all went merry 
asa —— bell. 

But alas for a widow’s faith! In the nuptial rejoicings the faith- 
ful instrument is forgotten. Nellis pines after his share of the 
spoils, the thousand dollars. The widow, now a wife, is like other 
women, ungrateful, and refers him to her wedded lord and master’ 
The ingrate Cruise, a near approach to the widow’s cruise, ‘‘ pooh- 
poohs” the claim, and hence the unpaid Nellis sues them both for 
the amount as brokerage for marriage. Judge Davies has taken the 
papers home to muse over, and promises an early decision. 








OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


4a7- Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Matches, or items of 
interest concerning the game, addressed to the Editor of this column, will be 
thankfully received and published. 


To CORRESPONDENTs.—The writers of the numerous communications addressed 
to Mr. Phelan on billiard matters would do well to indicate whether they 
wish to receive answers to their interrogatories in ‘‘ Our Billiard Column”? or 
by letter. When they desire answers in the latter shape, they would do well 
to enclose a postage stamp. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


H. Brapiry.—The rules of pin | would occupy too much space in our 
column. You will find them ia fall in the Game of Billiards. 


aS 8., New York city.—Your eleven shot is received, and will be pub- 


M. J. Brennan, Charleston.—Your thirteen shot will be published. 


Benton, Quincy, Ill.—A book of the character you require is the Game of 
Billiards, published by Appleton & Co., price $1. O’Connor & Collender, 58 
Ann street, in this city, advertise it on the last of this paper; they wil 
send it by mail, free of postage, on receipt of one dollar. 


Amartevr, Harrisburg.—Your thirteen shot is declined; the eleven shot is 
accepted. 


ErratoM.—In our answer to Mr. Eaton’s first question in last week’s paper 
we were made to say yes when we meant No. Our edition was more than hali 
printed when the error was noticed. In order now to render misrepresentation 
impossible, we give the rule entire: ‘When the cue ball is in contact with 
any other ball, the player can make no count unless he first plays against 
some other ball with which his own was not in contact; but a count can be 
made on the ball with which his own was in contact, provided he shall have 
first played on any other ball on the table.””—Phelan’s Game of Billiards, 2 
edition, pp. 179, 180. 





THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


Mr. Phelan has received a number of letters asking for advice concernirg 
betting on the forthcoming match between him and Mr. Seereiter. Mr. Phelen 
is placed in rather a difficult position ; he has every confidence in his skill, but 
the state of his health at the moment the match comes off is just as io portant. 
In consequence of this he would not wish his friends to be too sanguine of his 
success. He will win if he possibly can, but the rheumatic fiend may altogether 
neutralize both science and skill. Much will depend upon the state of the weather 
during the eventful week. In view of these considerations, Mr. Phelan has 
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A CHINESE DELMONICO. 


A COLLECTION of Chinese food has just been received at South 
Kensington through Sir John Bowring. The various articles of 
which it is composed have been forwarded from Shanghai through the 
British consul. This collection will give some little insight into the 
nature of a Chinese dinner, and afford satisfaction to those who are 
at present displeased with English dinners. In the first place, there 
is a collection of Chinese wines; but as these must be tasted to be 





determined to risk no money but his own. The following statement will show 
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BLOODY AFFRAY IN HAWESVILLE—WITHROW AND DAVIDSON SHOOTING LOWE IN THE 
PRISON CELL. 


Mr. Phelan’s numerous friends the exact 
“—> yee te to their course of action: 
8 the simplest way to answer certain statements made by interes 
Mr. Phelan announced that he was ready to lay any jensen for a —~ sum. 
His cha e remained unnoticed for nenaly & year. However, at a period 
when Mr. P’ nm was suffering from an vated attack of rheuma in 
the back and shoulders, which necessitated the care of a physician, and confined 
him to bed for two weeks, he was notified that his challenge ‘was accepted 
with the condition that be should play within a limited time. Though suffer. 
ing from this illness, and out of practice, in consequence of the attention 
required by his business, Mr. Phelan agreed to play the match under many 
disadvantages, and risk his own money only; at the same time advising his 
friends not to beton him. And under the circumstances he must continue to 
do so until his health is perfectly restored, which is barely possible, considering 
the early period at which the match is to be piayed. 

TICKETS FoR THE BiLuaRD Matcu.—It was at first the intentio: - 
cipals in the forthcoming billiard match to play it in private, shutter elie a 
limited number of the friends of each gentleman. Since the match was made 
however, the applications for tickets of admission have been so numerous and 
the Cesire to witnees it so great, that the friends of Mr. Seereiter have prop d 
to issue a certain number of tickets, over and above the number of complimen- 
tary invitations reserved to each player, to the public, at such a price as would 
cover the expenses of hiring and preparing a room, if one sufficiently spacious 
can be procured, the surplus to be appropriated to some charitable purpose 
Mr. Phelan has written to a friend in Detroit, empowering him to co-operate 
with the friends of Mr. Seereiter in carrying out this proposition. 

Tam Kavanacn axp Fotry Matcu.—This match, which the public seem to 
have lest sight of in "°-Y- of the excitement caused by the coming 
contest between Messrs. Phe and Seereiter, will, nevertheless, come off in 
Eoelt, and be played on the table which will be ‘used in the great match. 

ether it will be the prologue or the epilogue to the great drama is not, as 
upon, but it cannot fail to be interesting, as both players are 
young, and highly proficient, for their youth and experience. 
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judged of, little can be said, from their appearance, to their praise 
or dispraise. The wines of China are princi- 
pally made from rice; and amongst the speci- 
mens is a common and strong wine from 
Ninchwang—the port in Manchuria opened 
by the treaty of Tien-tsin. Some of the 
wines are perfumed with flowers of the same 
kind as those used for scenting the teas. 
There is a small number of specimens of teas. 
The season at which the articles were sent pre- 
vented a larger quantity of teas being sent. 
There are several specimens of brick tea from 
the province of Sze-chuen. This tea is not 
known in the south of China at all. There are 
also a few specimens of the flowers of plants 
used in scenting teas, but these were likewise 
not in season when the collection was forwarded 
to England. F 
Amongst the gelatinising substances, of which 
the Chinese are very fond, are three kinds of 
seaweed not unlike our Carrageen moss. The 
animal substances of this group are fish-maws, 
trespang or sea-cucumbers, beche-de-mer and 
sharks’ fins. Amongst the cases containing 
these .substances are some looking very sus- 
picious but on careful investigation nothing in 
the form of either kittens or puppies have been 
found. A very suspicious-looking set of legs and 
tendons turned out to be antelopes’ legs ready 
for making soup. Fourteen varieties of Chinese 
.cakes constitute a very good specimen of the 
ps of light confectionery amongst the Chinese. 
They are evidently made of flour, sugar and 
butter, and are not unlike many of the sweet 
cakes made in England. The preserved fruits 
and vegetables are very numerous. Of these 
the Chinese appear to have an almost infinite 
variety. They are abundantly supplied at the 
table at all their feasts. They are preserved in 
sugar, salt or treacle. Many of these are to- 
tally unknown in England. The Sancha and 
Yang-mei are described as very pleasant and 
piquant fruits, greatly used as confectionery and 
preserves. They are highly esteemed by the 
Europeans at Shanghai. 
The Chinese appear to be great smokers of 
tobacco, both men and women. The collection 
contains, to the smoker, a tempting variety 
of tobaccos. It looks as if more care was taken in preparing tobacco 
in China than England. It may turn out that tobacco is as greatly 
improved by elaborate preparation as tea, Some of the specimens 
are marked, “‘ Mild, for Women,” whilst others are prepared for 
smoking through water-pipes. These specimens are accompanied 
by several pipes used in smoking both opium and tobacco. There 
are various miscellaneous substances of more or less interest: such 
as seeds, dried fruits, preparations from the bamboo, and condiments 
of various kinds. Amongst these are specimens of arrowroot from the 
roots of the water-lily—a hint which may not be entirely lost in this 
country. Those who are unacquainted with chopsticks will have an 
opportunity of studying several varieties here, from those worn in 
the belt of a Mandarin down to those used by the common peopie. 
This is a very interesting addition to the Food Museum, which has 
been so successfully developed at South Kensington. We may add, 
that large additions of prepared foods from France and other parts 
of the world have been recently made to the Museum, and that this 
a | is now one of considerable practical interest. 
though somewhat Fecjeeish, we cannot avoid recording that a 
traveller has testified to the excellence of human flesh when properly 
cooked. His opinion was that it resembled in flaver a tenderer and 
sublimer sort of pork! Our readers, no doubt, recollect the French- 
man who advertised a sauce so piquant, that he declared a man 
might relish his grandmother with it! 
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A Yankee “ Done” a Trifle.—Well, I 
natured fellow that I met at a biiliard-table. 
to his wife, a fine, fat woman 
was so full of fan. 








ee up with a first-rate, good- 
went in, and was introdaced 

loo! as though she lived on laffin’, her face 
After a while, we'd talked about my girl, and about 








BLOODY AFFRAY BETWEEN MR. LOWE AND MR. MAXWELL, IN THE COURT-HOUSE, HAWESVILLE, KENTUCKY. 


the garden, and about the weather, in come three or four children, laffin’ and 
skipping as merry as crickets. There was no candle lit, but I could see they 
were fine-looking fellows, and I started for my saddle-bags, in which I had put 
a lot of sugarcandy for the children as I went along. * Come here,”’ said I 

* you little rogue; come here, and tell me what your name is.” The oldest 
came to me and says, ‘‘ My name is Peter Smith.’”’ ‘‘ And what’s your name, 
sir?’ ‘Bob Smith.”” The next said his name was Bi!l Smith, and the fourth 
said his name was Tommy Smith. I gave ’em sugarcandy, and old Mrs. Smith 
was so tickled that she laughed all the time. Mr. Smith looked on, but didn’t 
say much. ‘Why,’ says I, ‘‘ Mrs. Smith, I would not take a good deal for 
them four boys, if I had ’em—they are so beautiful and sprightly.”’ ‘ No,’ 
said she, laffin’, ‘‘I set a good deal on ’em, but we spoil ’em too much.” 
‘“*No,”? says I, “they’re well-behaved children; and by gracious,’’ says I, 
pretending to be startled by a strik resemblance between the boys and the 
father, and I looked at Mr. Smith, ‘‘T never did see anything equal it,” says I, 
‘your own eyes, mouth, forehead and perfect picture of your hair, sir,’’ tap- 
ping the oldest on the pate. I thought Mrs. Smith would have died laffin’ at 
that, her arms fell down by her side, and she shook the whole house laffin’. 
Do you think so, Colonel Jones ?”’ says she, looking towards Mr. Smith, and I 
thought she’d go off ina fit. ‘Yes,’ says I, “I do really.” “Haw, haw, 
haw |’? says Mr. Smith, kind o’ half laffin’, ‘‘ you are too hard on me now with 
your jokes.” ‘I ain’t joking at all,” says 1; ‘‘they are handsome ch 

and do look wonderfully like you.”” Just then a gal brought a light in, 

I’ll be shot if the little brats didn’t turn out to be niggers, every one of ’em, 
and their heads were curly all over! Mr. and Mrs. Smith never any cbil- 
dren, and they sort o’ — them niggers as pla ngs. I never felt so 
streaked as I did when I found out how things s + If I hadn’t kissed the 
nasty things I could a got over it; but kissing ’em showed I was in airnest. 


Reported Cession of the Fejee Islands to Great Britain... 
Among the latest intelligence from the Pacific we have the surprising informa- 
tion that, by a deed executed in September last, the Chief of the Fejee Islands 
— the pe yd of the Archipelago to Great Britain, in consideration 
of that power paying © @ indemnity exacted by the United States sloop-of-war 
Vandalia, Cap clair, last fall, for injuries inflicted upon American 
citizens. 
































THIRTEEN SHOT. 
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A CHAPTER ON BEARDS. 

AN amusing anecdote has lately been current in 
Germany. The authorities of Vienna have not 
until very recently attacked the beards of men, but 
a lady of high rank some time since made an un- 
successful attempt to induce about fifty servants of 
her guests to sacrifice the hirsute honors of their 
upper lips. The lady in question, the wife of the 
reigning Prince Adolphus Schwarzenburg, gave a 
grand ball, at which the créme of the Austrian 
nobility was present. As is customary on such 
occasions, the friends and acquaintances of the lady 
of the house permitted their valets to wait on the 
guests during the entertainment. The illustrious 
lady, who, in the matter of festivities, leads the 
fashion there, ordered that the servants should have 
their hair powdered. Now, as immense black, brown 
or red mustaches do not exactly harmonise with 
white pericraniums, five florins (10s.) were offered 
to eash of the gentlemen’s gentlemen who would 
sacrifice his cherished schnurrbart. Need I say 
that the lady kept her money and the men their 
moustaches. 


When the Russian soldiers were first compelled 
to part with their beards, that they might look like 





other European troops, they complained that the 
cold struck into their jaws and gave them the 
toothache. The sudden deprivation of warm cover- 


ing might have occasioned this and other local 
affections. But they are not said to have com- 
plained that they had lost their wits. On the 
con , in the days of Peter the Great they are 
re to have made ready use of them in relation 
te this very subject. Other arguments had been 
used in vain for persuading them to part with that 
comfortable covering which nature had provided for 
their cheeks and chins, when one of their priests 
represented to them that their good Czar had given 
ondas for them to be shaved only for the most 
religious motives, and a special consideration of 
what concerned them most nearly. They were 
about to march against the Turks. The Turks, as 
they well knew, wore beards, and it was of the 
utmost importance that they should distinguish 
themselves from the misbelievers by this visible 
mark, for otherwise their protector, St. Nicholas, in 
whom they trusted, would not know his own people. 
This was so cogent a reason that the whole army 
assented to it, and a general shaving took place. 
But when the campaign against the Turks was over, 
and the same troops were ordered to march against 
the Swedes, the soldiers called for the priest, and 
told him they must now let their beards grow again 
—for the Swedes shaved, and they must take care 
St. Nicholas might know his friends from his foes. 

Hudibras’s beard must have been perilously 
attractive, for 

‘The upper part thereof was whey, 
The nether orange, mixed with gray.” 

Bottom, the weaver, had a very accommodating 
taste in reference to his beard, for, in allusion to 
the part of Pyramus, which he was to play, he says 
—‘1 will discharge it in either your straw-colored 
beard, = orange-tawny beard, your purple- 
grained beard, your French crown-colored beard— 
your perfect yellow.” Noless cheering is it to no- 
tice the refined cultivation which was given to 
beards in days still nearer toourown. Thepeaked 
beards in Vandyke’s portraits we regard as being 
very comely; and they almost make us think that 
a more handsome fashion of wearing the beard 
could not be devised. Sir Thomas More’s attention 
to this classical ornament claims our highest ad- 
miration. When kneeling before the block, with 
the axe already suspended over his neck, he bade 
the executioner wait till he had put aside his beard, 
for that had committed no treason. 

The fashion of wearing a long beard, although 
banished by the Normans, gradually revived, and 
in the time of the Tudors we find the portraits of 
their great men all grim and warlike, with bristling 
hair and fierce moustache. And again there is a 
story told of the gallant but unfortunate Sir Walter 
Raleigh, who, when the barber visited him in the 
Tower to trim his beard, said gently to him, “‘ De- 
sist, dear sir; there is a lawsuit pending between 
the king and me about this head, and I fon't wish 
to lay out any capital upon it till the cause is tried.” 

A facetious writer asserts that a mutton chop 
seems to have ‘te the form of a substantial 
British whisker. Out of this simple design count- 
less varieties of forms have arisen. British 
whiskers, in truth, have grown up like all the great 
institutions of the country—noiselessly and persis- 
tently—an outward expression, as the Germans 
would say, of the inner life of the people; the 
general idea, allowing of infinite variety according 
to the individuality of the wearer. Let us take the 
next half-dozen men passing by the window as we 
write. The first has his whiskers tucked into the 
corners of his mouth, as though he were holding 
them up with his teeth. The second whisker that 
we descry has wandered into the middle of the 
eheek, and there stopped, as though it did not 
know where to go to, like a youth who has ven- 
tured out into the middle of a ball-room with all 
oy upon him. Yonder bunch of bristles twists 
the contrary way, under the owner’s ears; he could 
not for the life of him tell why it retrograded so. 
The fourth citizen, with the vast Pacific of a face, 
has little whiskers, which seemed to have stopped 
short after two inches of voyage, as though aghast 
at the prospect of having to double such a Cape 
Horn of achin. We perceive coming a tremen- 
dous pair, running over the shirt collar in luxuriant 
profusion. Yet, we see, as the colonel or general 
takes off his hat to that lady, that he is quite bald; 
those whiskers are, in fact, nothing but a tremen- 
dous landslip from the veteran’s head. 


Hesprrauity.—I must confess (writes Bayard 
Taylor) I have a higher reverence for the virtue 
of bospitality than we seem to set upon it at 
present. When a Turk regales a Christian with 
ham (as it happened at Athens this winter), 
when a priest in Lent roasts his turkey for you, 
when an advocate of the Maine Law gives his 
German friend a glass of wine, when some of 
my anti-tobacco friends at home allow me to 
smoke a cigar in the back kitchen with the win- 
dows open, there is a sacrifice of self on the altar 
of common humanity. ‘True hospitality involves 
a consideration for each other’s habits—not our 
excesses, mind you, but our usual habits of life 
—even when they differ on such serious grounds 
as I have mentioned. But I have dined with 
vegetarians who said, ‘‘ Meat is unwholesome, 
so my conscience will not let me give it to 
you;’’ or with the ventilators, who proclaim 
that ‘‘ fires in bed-rooms are deleterious’’—and 
I was starved and frozen, 
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EAD THE WONDERFUL CURES— 
Bourrernvte, Otsego Co., N. Y., Nov. 80, 1858. 
J. R. Srarrorp, M. D., No. 315 Broadway, New York. 

Dear Sir—J am constrained to give you my voluntary 
testimony to the great excellency of your “ OLIVE TAR,” 
and “TRON AND SULPHUR POWDERS.” I wish to ear- 
nestly recommend them to all who are suffering from 
Bronchial or Pulmonary Diseases. Both medicines should 
always be used for these diseases—the Olive Tar priacipally 
and the Powders as an auxiliary. In my own case I could 
sensibly appreciate the increased vitalizing power of the 
Olive Tar when using both. As a purifier and vitalizer of 
the blood, I wish to earnestly recommend your “ Iron and 
Sulphur Powders.’’ I might add many more words, but 
one sentence shall express my sincere estimate of these 
remedies, viz., o(her medicines may relieve, BUT THESE CURE. 


MY TESTIMONY !S BASED ON THE 
FOLLOWING FACTS: 


1. MY OWN EXPERIENCE.—I have bad a bronchial 
difficulty of about fifteen years’ standing—the result of the 
scarlet fever. For the last four or five years every cold has 
thrown it more and more upon my lungs, and, at times, 
made public speaking very painful and prostrating, becom- 
ing more and more fo until my right lung became so much 
involved that I was obliged te suspend all public speaking. 
and avoid conversation as much ag possible. My skilful 
physician (to whem all praise) relieved me somewhat, but 
not until, at his advice, 1 made a trial of the Olive Tar, 
did I see evidence of a cure. In my physician’s own lan- 
guage, “It worked like a charm.’’? Whether it were only 
a relief or a cure was soon to be tested, for I soon found 
myself in the midst of a precious revival of religion, during 
which I preached daily (three times on the fabbath) for five 
weeks, and for three other weeks performed an almost equal 
amount of voice Jabor. The people said it was a miracle. 
I told them it was God’s blessing on the Olive Tar. I 
feared a relapse after the meetings, but none came.: | 
feared a relapse du:ing the heat of the summer ; none came 
then. With the exception of ‘pull-backs,” from bard 
colds, I have been improving until now, at which time | 
possess & pair of lungs which promise strength to blow the 
‘Gospel Trumpet” many happy years, while the Olive Tar 
has driven away the torturing fhought that I must be laid 
aside from labor in the mcrning of my days. 

2. ANOTHE® FACT.—Last spring an aunt of mine was 
given up by her phyrician and friends to die of consumption. 
Arrangements were made for conveying the intelligence ef 
her death to her friends without delay. I visited her to bid 
her, as T suppored, a final adieu. Her breathing was so 
ce that I propesed an application of the Olive Tar, 

ut with the expectation only of removing some of the 
* pain of dying.’? It made her more comfortable. The 
Olive Tar was ccntioued. In two weeks I saw her again 
She was improving in every sense. The Olive Tar was con 
tinued, and it alone, and in a few weeks, judge of my sur- 
prisg, to see her and her husband drive up to my door—she 
having ridden in a carriage fifty miles thatday{! She aroze 
the next morning and rode twenty miles farther, and was 
about the house”’ the last I heard trom her. 

8. AND YET ANOTHER FACT.—During the summer a 
Baptist Clergyman called on me, who has been troubled at 
his lungs eight years, and had had attacks of bleeding from 
his lungs. I induced hin to make trial of the Olive Tar. 
His own words at our last interview were, ‘I have not fel 
so well in eight years.”’ 

4. HE TOLD ME OF A NEIGHBOR OF HIS, Given vp 
To Die BY nis Puysicians, or ConscUMPTiON, BLERDING FROM 
Tae Luyes Prorustiy.—He gave the man a bottle of the 
Olive Tar, which has so far he!ped him that there are now 
strong expectations of his recovery. 

5. I COULD GIVE YOU INSTANCES or tue Remarxa- 
BLE PoWsR OF TIE OLtIve TAR IN SEVERE Borns —It removes 
the pain, avoids blistering and soreness afierwards. 

FOR CHILBLAINS it is the best remedy I know of. 

Iam, my dear sir, yours gratefully 
0. F. A. SPINNING, Pastor of Baptist Church, 





We have also Test'monials from 
1. V. Fowier, E-q., Postmaster of New York. 
Simgon Duarer, ksq., Barker, New York. 


Grorce Law, Eeq., Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Ruy. Ep. Bricnt, Editor Examiner, New York. 
R. B. Coteman, Keq , late of Astor Houre, New York. 


THURLOW Weep, Exq., Albany, N. Y. 

Grex. Durr Grex, Washington, D. C. 

Joun M. Barnarp, Esq , boston, Mass. 

Purgon LeLanp, Esq , Met: opolitan Hotel, New York. 

How Eu Coox, Buffalo, N. 

Gey. T. J. Green, Texas. 

And thousands of others. 

J. R. Stafford’s Olive Tar, 50 cts. a bottle; 75 cts when 
sent free by mail. J. R. Stafford’s Iron and Sulphur Pow- 
ders, $1 a package; sent anywhere free by wail. 

An Inhaler and three fifty cent bottles of J. R. Stafford’s 
Olive Tar, SECURELY PACKED, will be sent to any station of 
any of the great express lines, FREE OF CHARGE, on receipt 
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Social Life of Eogland before the Civil War. 

A Night with my Love in the Water. By Felix Falconer. 
Two engravings. 
Helmets and Horsetails. 

Oor Early Discoverers. 
ings. 

Three Masters. 

The Fur-Yielding Animals. 

The Two Berthas. 

The Poet’s Christmas Musing. By Sheldon Chadwick. 

Behind the Scenes in Paris. A tale of the Clubs and the 
Secret Police, 

Notes on Ornamental Flower Culture. 

High Force on the Tees. Engraving. 

Dreaming dh Graves. By Mrs. Abdy. 

Myra, the Gipsy Prophetess. 

The Good Old Times. 

A Passage in the Life of Boucher. 

A Chapter of Wit, Anecdote and Humor. 

Miscellaneous. 

Comic Page—Prirate Theatricals. 


List of Engravings, 

Ethel Clare—Three Dollars to New York, Waiting with 
the Carriage, Deathbed of Mrs. Clare, Mr. Jonesby, Ethel 
Clare’s Marriage. 

Thirty Millions—The Refusal, the Pirate and the Million- 
aire, the Pirate Schooner Chased by the French Frigate. 

Corfu—View of the Town and Citadel, Costumés in Corfu. 

Jonathan Swift—Swift’s Cottage, Ruins of the Cistercian 
Abbey. 

A Night with my Love in the Water—Threatened by the 
Waves, Felix places Lilian out of Danger. 

Sir Walter Raleigh—Portrait, Town House, Market Cross, 
Room in Palace, Old Chureh, &c., Enfield. . 

Fur Yielding Animals—Ermine, Marten, Russian Squirrel, 
Ferret. 

High Force on the Tees. 

Comie Page. . 

Gazette of Fashion. 


What to Buy, and Where to Buy it; Review of Fashions, 
Styles for the Month, Deseriptien of Fashions, Descrip- 
tion of Medallion Velvet Carpet, Description of Colored 
Plate, Notice, Description of Needlework, Calling upon a 
Bride, Padmavati—A Story of the Coromandel Coast, A 
Ghort Story, Assagy-throwing. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 

Colored Fashion Plate, Three Bonnets, Child’s Dress, Mag- 
nificent Medallion Velvet Carpet, Robe Imperiale, Bonnet, 
Head-dress and Slipper, Robe Medicis, Two Bonnets, 
Lady’s Hood a la Zingara, Embroidered Collar and Cuff, 
A Novelty in Embroidered Shirt Trimming. 


¥ach number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages of 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
aixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb colcred Plate, 
alone worth more thar the price of the Mayuziu« 


Sir Walter Raleigh. Eight engray- 


Four engravings. 


Six engravings. 








l copy 2 years... 
8 copies 1 year..cccccccccccccssccccccctscces 6 
and $2 tur each copy added to the Club. An extra copy 
sent to i.e person getting up a Club of Five subscribers, 
1 year, ior $10. 

The postage of this Magazine is three cents, and must 
be paid three months in advance at the offiee where the 
Magazine is received. 

FRANK LESLE, 13 Frankfort street, New York. 








IMPORTANT TO CONSUMPTIVES | 


R. CHURCHAILL’S DISCOVERY !—Win- 
CHESTER’S GENUINE PREPARATION OF Dr. 
J. F. Cuurcurmi’s Compounp oF TUB 


HYPOPHOSPHITES 
OF LIME, SODA AND POTASH. 
As discovered and preseribed by him as a Specific 
* FOR CONSUMPTION. 

This Remedy is acquiring an unprecedented popularity 
from the invariable efficacy with which it acts in all dis- 
eases of the Lungs, even in hopeless cases. The most in- 
dubitable evidences will be furnished to all who write to 
me for information. 
a timely use of the Genuivg HyPopHosParres 

The Hypophosphites have not only a REMEDIAL but a PRe- 
SERVATIVE POWER. They are @ complete prophylactic (Pre 
ventive) to tubercular disease, and act with INVARIABLE EFFI- 
cacy in all incipient cases, even of the acute kind, com- 
monly called Galloping Consumption. 

They are, therefore, invaluabie in all forms of Nervous or 
General Debility, Asthma, Bronchitis, Dyspepsia and Loss 
of Vital Energy, from whatever cause. Ladies suffering 
from Complaints peculiar to their sex, will find this remedy 
act with charming effect, from its viTALIZING and RENOVA- 
TING power 

LG CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC !-@% 


Various unscrupulous and fraudulent attempts having 
been made to palm off bogus, impure, unreliable and in- 
jurious preparations, under the Fatse Prerence of their 
being the Genuine Discovery of Dr. Churchill of Paris, 
I now give notice that my “‘ Genuine Compound of the 
‘* Hypophospites of Lime, Soda and Potash,’’ will, after this 
date, be put up in extra large bottles, with the following 
words BLOWN IN THE GLASS: 

“Dr. J. F. Courcni..’s Hyropnosrnires or 
Liwg, Sopa AND Porasu, A Srreciric Remepy For 
ConscumpTiIon, J. Wixncnester, New YorK.” 

Also, the lab:l upon the bottle, and the wrapper, has a 
fac simile of his signatu:e. No orune 13 GENUINE. 

Price $2 per bottle, or three botiles for $5. Single bot- 
tles only, in concentrated solution, sent by mail WHEN 
SPECIALLY ORDERED. Allow no one to impore a fraudulent 
article upon you, but see that it is *‘ WincHzeTeR’s GENUINE 
PrrraratTion’”’ before you purchase. Use No orHm. 

Sold wholesale and retail at the Sole Genera! Depot, in 
the United States, by 

J. WINCHESTFR, 
American and Foreign Agency, No. 49 Jolm st., N. Y. 





Qt COLLECTION OF INSTRUMENTAL 
MUSIC. 


Arranged for Wind and Stringed Instruments, and for 
the use of Small Bands and Orchestras. By J. W. Moors, 





of two dollars and fifty cents in money or stamps, b 
J. R. STAFFORD, Practical Chemist, 315 Broadway. 


price $1.60, Published as 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston, 


Thousands of lives may be saved by |- 





SENT POST-PAID ON RECEIPT OF THE PRICE. 
EW ILLUSTRATED RURAL MANUALS: 


These volumes are devoted toa popes exposition o” 
the more important branches of Rural Economy and Rura 
Art; thus promoting public taste, enhancing domestic eom 
fort, and diminishing the expenses and increasing the pro7 
fits of Rural Life and Padustry. They are adapted to all 
sections—Southern as well as Northern interests being 
faithfully represented therein. The series comprises : 
THE HOUSE: 

A Pocket Manual of Rural Architecture; or, How to Build 
Houses, Barns, acd other Out-Baildings, with many Oci- 
ginal Designs. 

Price, in paper covers, 30 cents ; in muslin, 50 cents 

THE GARDEN: 

Comprises Directions for the Cultivation of Kitchen Vege- 
tables, Fruits, Flowers and Ornamental Trees and Shrubs, 
and an exposition of the Laws of Vegetable Life and 
Growth. 

Price, in paper covers, 30 cents ; in muslin, 50 cents. 


THE FARM: 

With Chapters on Agricultural Chemistry, Soils, Manures, 
Draining, Irrigation, Fencing, Farm Implements, ke. Illus 
trated 

Price, in paper covers, 30 cents ; in muslin, 50 cents. 

DOMESTIC ANIMALS: 

A Pocket Manual of Cattle, Horse and Sheep Husbandry ; 
with Directions for the Breeding and Management of Swine, 
Poultry, Pigeons, Rabbits, Dogs, &c., the Treatment of their 
Diseases, and a Chapter on Bees. 

Price, in paper covers, 30 cents ; in muslin, 50 cents. 


THE HOUSE—THE GARDEN—THE FARM 
—AND DOMESTIC ANIMALS: 

Bound in one large, handsome gilt volume, may be had 
for $150. It forms of itself a Comriere Liprary ov RURAL 
Arrairs, and should have a place on the book-sheif of every 
resident of the country. oe pee by Fiagr Matt. 

ddress, OWLER AND WELLS, 
No. 308 Broadway, New York. 


ee & McLINTOCK, 
599 BROADWAY, 
a few doors from Houston street, 
HAVE OPENED, 
at Rerar, a handsome stock of 
RIiBEonsSs, 
DRES3 TRIMMINGS, 
Real Point, Point Appliqué, Black Thread Lace, Valer- 
ciennes Laces, &., &c. 
EMBROIDERIES OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS. 
172-178 
REMATURE LOSS OF THE HAIR, which 
is so common now-a-days, may be entirely pre- 
ventel by the use of Burnert’s Cocoarne. It bas been 
used in thousands of cases where the hair was coming out 
in handsfal, and has never failed to arrest its decay, and to 
promote a healthy and vigorous growth. It is, at the same 


time, unrivailed as a dressing for the hair. A single ap- 
plication will render it soft and glossy for several days. 


|) ae ates PUBLICATIONS. 
RAILROAD GUIDE. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1850. 
Price 25 Cents—free by mail. 
TRICKS AND TRAPS, 
Numbers J, 2, 3, 5 and 8, Now Ready, only 10 Cents, 
Free by Mail. 
DINSMORE & CO., 9 Spruce street. 














VERY YOUNG MAN should read Asuton’s 
K celebrated Sealed Circular. It wasissuedin 
1848, and is now well established as au bonest, reliable 
medical guide. Sent gratis. address Drs. WaLLIs and 
ASHTON, box 3,887, New York. 


“MILK FOR BABES,” 
UARANTEED AxBsoLvuTELY Purr anp En- 
TIRE, DIRECT FROM BELYIDERE Farm, 
May be obtained by sending address to 
No. 22334 BOWERY. 
If not as represented, no charge. 





Try it. 





LACK SILKS! BLACK SILKS! !— 

W. JACKSON, No. 551 Broapway, has 
imported, and is now offering at reiail, the most beautiful 
and desirable stock of 

MOURNING BLACK SILKS 
ever produced in this market, embracing every make and 
width, from $1 to $5 per yard, and in prices we challenge 
competition. Calland examine. Observe, 
W. JACKSON, Importer of Mourning Goods, 
No. 551 Broadway, between Spring and Prince sts. 


THE ELLIPTIC SPRING BED. 
TE HIS is one of the most durable, simple and 
j luxurious inventions ever brought before the 
ublic. Lvery family will bave it, as it absolutely costs 
ess than any other bed—even straw. Call and be con- 
vinced, or send for a descriptive circular. 
GEO. F. GRAY, Secretary, 

Elliptic Bed Spring Co. , 378 Broadway, New York. 
-175 
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THE CHEAPEST AND BEST PERIODICAL IN THE 
Wo. 


HE LIVING AGE— 

Ilaving largely increased in eireulation the 
past year, the Publishers are enabled to append the new 
and attractive feature of a fine steel 

PORTRAIT OF SOME LITERARY CELEBRITY, 
with Memoir, in each weekly Number, consisting of sixty- 
four pages of reading matter, or 

8,328 Paces, Dovust# CoLUMNS, AND 
FIFLY-TWO FINE STEEL PORTRAITS 
per annum. 

This long established and excellent Periodical is a choice 
repository of the 

Best PERIODICAL LITERATURE OF THE AGE, 
com prising the masterly productions of the most eminent 
Authors of Europe, together with occasional lighter articles 
of the Britisn magazines, &c. 

Terms $6 per ennum, prepaid to any address. Clergy- 
men, Teachers and Clubs, $5 per annum, prepaid. Sub- 
scriptions taken for a shorter period. Single numbers, 13 
cents. 

DELISSER & PROCTER, Publishers, 508 Broadway, 
And to be had of all Booksellers and Newsmen throughout 
the Union. 





END Four Cents in Stamps, and get a wii 
the new Story Paper, the STARS AND 
SURIPES. Published by FRaNK LESLIE 


END 
the 
SIRIPES. 


Four Cents in Stamps, and get a wy 4 
new Story Paper, the STARS AND 
Published by FRANK LESLIE. 


yEAD “THE DOUBLE LIFB,” in the 
R STARS AND STRIPES, the new Story 
Paper. FRANK LESLIE, Editor and Publisher. 





UY THE STARS AND STRIPES, the 
} NEW STORY PAPER, only Four Cents. 


EAD “THE DOUBLE LIFE,” in_the 
STARS AND STRIPES, the new Story 
FRANK LESLIE, Editor and Publigher. 





Paper, 








Marca 19, 1859.} 





FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _ 
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TO THE PUBLIC AND PATRONS OF 


ENIN’S LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S 
(x OUTFITTING BAZAAR, 


613 Bropaway, 
AND 
GENIN’S HAT, CAP AND FUR ESTAB- 
LISHMENT, 


507 BroapwWay, 
ADJOINING GENIN’S BAZAAR. 


Fashion and convenience have long required in 
this metropolis of the Western World an Establish- 
ment from whose ample and comprehensive stores 
children of all ages could be furnished with a com- 
plete outfit, comprising every article of juvenile 
dress of finest materials, at prices so moderate as 
to command a vast patronage, instead of being 
regulated by a scale based upon the limited de- 
mands of an exclusive circle. Such an Establish- 
ment is 
GENIN’S LADIES AND CHILDREN’S OUT- 

FITTING BAZAAR, 513 BROADWAY, 
(St. Nicholas Hotel, ) 
AND 
GENIN’S HAT, CAP AND FUR ESTABLISH- 
MENT, 
607 Broapway, 
Adjoining Genin’s Bazaar. 

This comprehensive Establishment, the only one 
of its kind in the Union, consists of twenty-two 
distinct departments, essential to the complete and 
fashonable outfits of individuals and families of both 
sexes, and of all ages, from the babe in arms to the 
wife and mother. 

The assortment in each branch is as full and se- 
lect as in a first-class store, devoted exclusively to 
any one especial business. 


Parents justly complain of the loss of time and 
and annoyance involved in buying Hats and Caps 
for their children. At one place Sacks, Jackets, 
Paletots and Pantaloons; at another, Shoes, at 
a third, Underclothing, &c.; at a fourth, Bomnets , 
at a fifth, &c., &&. At GENIN’S BAZAAR this 
difficulty is obviated. 

The convenience of such a compendious Dépd, 
can scarcely be overrated—here the transient visi, 
tor, to whom time is precious, is supplied extem- 
pore, and whole families are furnished on the in- 
stant with wearing apparel of any quality suitable 
for heme use or foreign travel. 


ROOM No. 1 


Embraces the Lace and Embroidery Depart- 
ment, 

The Ladies’ and Chiidren’s Hosiery Depart- 
ment. 

The Boys’ and Youth’s Clothing Department. 

The Gentlemen’s Furnishing Department. 

ROOM No. 2 

Embraces the Ladies’ and Children’s Shoe De- 
partment. 

The Infants’ Wardrobe Department. 

‘The Small Boys’ Clothing Department. 

‘The Ladies’ Robe Department. 

‘Lhe Ladies’ Under Linen Department. 

The Misses’ Department. 

The Cloak and Mantilla Department. 

The Dressmaking Department. 


ROOM No. 3 


Embraces the Millinery Department. 

The Misses Bonnet Department. 

The Children’s Fancy Hat Department. 

ROOM No. 4 

Embraces the Gentlemen’s Dress Hat 
ment. 

The Ladies’ Riding Hat and Cap Department. 

The Children’s, Boys’ and Youth’s Gap Depart- 
ment. 

The Boys’ Straw and Felt Hat Department. 

The Men’s Cap Department. 

The Men’s Straw and Felt Hat Department. 

The Miscellaneous. 

The Ladies’ and Children’s Fur Department. 

The Gentlemen’s Fur Department. 


_ It will be evident from the foregoing brief allu- 
sion to the principal branches gronped as it were in 
the spacious area of this large Metropolitan Estab- 
lishment, that it offers to the traveller bound to 
distant lands, or just returned from abroad, advan- 
tages unattainable elsewhere in this city. If he 
have a wife, sons and daughters to equip, he has 
only to escort them to the Bazaar, where they find 
themselves almost within arm’s-length of every ar- 
ticle they require for py wear, and seon learn 
from the prices affixed that a large and comprehen- 
sive business in a central location is sustained at a 
lower rate of profit to the proprietor, and of charges 
to the consumer, than can possibly be afforded by 
smaller concerns remote from the great highways 
of public travel. 9 


Depart- 





GENIN’S HAT STORE, 
formerly located down town, has been removed to 
507 Broadway, connecting internally with the ex- 
tensive suite of rooms forming the Bazaar. 

The public, not only of New York, but of the 
whole Union, have been for so many years 
familiar with this extensive concern, that no elabo- 
rate description is here necessary. Its manufactur- 
ing facilities have, however, b: en greatly extended 
to meet a growing demand. 

The Genia Hats long since attained a degree of 
popularity which has probably never attached to 
any other fabrics of their class, either here or in 
Europe, and if, at this late day, there may be any 
sceptics who question their 
5OT Be invited to visit his new establishment, 

roadway, adjoining Genin’s Bazaar, and judge 


ar, hemeclves of the justice of the popular ver- 


JOHN N. GENIN, 
Nos. 607 and 6138 Broadway. 


superiority, they are | 





GAYETTY’S MEDICATED PAPER. 

ONVINCED that Piles is a disease generally 
prevalent, and in all cases originated or aggravated 
by the use of ordinary white, colored, or printed 


paper in the water closet, 


MR. J. C. GAYETTY, 


Or New York, 
set to work and discovered a process of making a 
pure Manilla paper (from new bale hemp), and 
mcdicating it in a style to 

CURE PILES 
where the disease exists, and prevent it in the 
youngest and healthiest person without detriment 


to the general health. Besides its medicinal value, 
GAYETTY’S MEDICATED PAPER 
FOR THE WATER CLOSET 
has value as a beautiful article of comfort, luxury 
and convenience. It is sold throughout the United 
States by 


Fancy Goops DEALERS 


OTHERS, + 


Darvaeists, AND 


and can be purchased in large or small quantities, 
AT THE GRAND DEPOT, 
421#Amn Street, 
NEW YORK CITY. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
The genuine has Gayrrry'’s name water-marked 


in each sheet, and his autograph is upon each 
label. 





BE NO? STIFF-NECKED, AND REJECT 
NOT WHAT EXPERIENCE TEACHES. 
EVESS, Sore Taroats, AGurs, Rurumatism, DRopsies, 

Fiuious AFFECTIONS, HesDACITES, ALL AFFECTIONS OF 

THE STOMACH and BOWELS BOTH OF A COSTIVE AND DYSENTERIC 

CHARACTER, AND ALL THE MALADIES OF WOMEN AND CHILDREN, 

HAVE BEEN CURED BY THE USE OF BRANDRETH’S Puts. 

To tell you that I have paid two miliions of dollars to 
make this truth known, is of itself an astounding fact; and 
yet never was a truer word spoken. And what is the re- 
sult? Why, that about three million persons in the United 
States partially believe in their efficacy, and have a general 
idea of the benefits to be derived from purgation in sick- 
ness. Bat whata field for philanthropy! What millions 
remain to be converted! And let me say that this know- 
ledge is second only to Christianity in the benefits it is ca- 
pable of conferring upon mankind. Let not medical men 
persuade you BRANDRETH'S PILLS are a quack remedy. 
It is no such thing. What I sell to you for two shillings 
these men could not supply for a dollar. My herbs and ex- 
tracts are all prepared in my own laboratory, where a steam 
engine of one hundred and forty horse power is employed 
exclusively for this purpose, besides an extensive water 
power. In using these pilis you risk nothing, for they 
have been used by millions; so that, should you feel dis- 
posed to take asly dose, you will be able certainly to live 
through the operation; and you may have the laugh on 
your side when the doctor tells you that he hit your case 
exactly with that last medicine. Go on in the use of the 
pills, They will cure you without hurting your teeth or 
gums, and in every way improve your health. 


B. ‘BRANDRETH, M. D. 


Sotp aT 294 CanaL Srreer, Branpreta Burwpinc, AND 
BY ALL RESPECTABLE DEALERS IN MEDICINE, 


EW YORK AND HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 
For ALBANY and TROY.......... Fare $2. 
On and after MONDAY, Dec. 6, 1858, Trains will leave 
26th street, New York, as follows : 
8:20 a. m..For White Plains, 
9:30 a. m..For Williamsbridge. 
10:00 a. m.. Mail train for Albany. 
11:30 a. m.. For White Plains. 
2:30 p. m.. For Williamsbridge. 
3:00 p. m..For Millerton. 
3:30 p. m.. Express for Albany. 
4:00 p. m.. For Croton Falls. 
6:00 p. m..For White Plains, 
6:16 p. m., For White Plains from White & Centre sts. 
8:39 p. m..For Williamsbridge. 
RetugkNtnG—Will leave 
5:00 a. m... White Plains. 
40 a. m.. Williamsbridge. 
200 a. m..Croton Falls. 
:00 a. m.. Millerton. 
:20 a. w.. White Plains, 
:15 a. m., Mail train for Albany. 
10:20 a. m.. Williamsbridge., 
12:30 p. m..White Plains. 
3:00 p m..White Plains. 
3:30 p. m..Albany Express. 
§:00 p. m..Williamsbr’dve. 
000 WM. J. CAMPBELL, Superintendent. 


Burnett's Cocoaine, 





Pet+3+34H 





Aa A compound of Cocoanut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness it is without an equal. 

It prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its heavVhy and vigorous growth, 

It is not greasy or sticky. 

It ledves no disagreeable odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry. 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

Li affords the richest lustre. 

dt remains longest in effect. 

It costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 

CARD.—W. JACKSON, No. 561 Broadway, 
respectfully calls the attention of purchasers 

| MOURNING GOODS to his extensive Spring lus portations 
of DRESS GOODS, being the largest and most desirable 
ev ubniitted for inspection. The following are among 
the many lots received per late steamers : 

Handsome Piccrep Fov.arps, by the yard. 

JAPAAISE SILKS, a new article, very desirable. 

CUR K @nc STRIPED FILKS, in every variety. 

BLack Mairess Overus, 144 yards wide. 

‘ DELAINES and CHaLiies, without lustre. 

BLACK GReNADINES, in every width and quality. 

HLACK G&ENADINE BAREGES, very handsome. 

Crare Maretz and Buswre Crapes, new goods. 

Peebie-width Spaniso CraPga, all wool, 1% and 2 yards 
wide, beautiful texture, never before seen in this market. 
Also some very choice English and French POPLINS. for 
traveliing and house dresses, &c., together with a most 
beautiful stock of Bonners, MANTILLAS, SHawis, &e. Ladies 
will please observe the name and pumber. ” 

W. JACKSON, Importer of Mournir 

172 No. 551 Broadway, between Spring and f 














or 


LACK 


Goods, 
rince sts, 








AHEAD OF ALL COMPETITION. 
ETWEEN Phelan’s Billiard Tables and Paten 
Combination Cushions and these of the mis- 
erable imitators who make up “‘ s!op work’? to sell at a low 
price, without to durabil:'y er to the seientific 
requirements of the game of bill rds, there ean be no 
competition, because there is no eomparison between 

them. 

We have manufactured, within the period of three years, 


more 
ONE THOUSAND TABLES, 

under Phelan’s patents. These Tables are in use in every 
State in the Union, in Canada, fouth America, Cuba, and 
other parts of the world, and ia every instance have given 
full satisfaction to the purchasers. They have been sup- 
plied to the following Clubs, in most cases taking the 

iace of the pieces, of furniture formerly used to play bili- 


iards on : 
Wow Wek Clade. cccccqpe cocccccccs «e+s+eNew York City 
seee cess Now York City. 


Union Club ......ccsceces sovcee i 
Manhattan Club..........++06 .. New York City. 






Germon Club........ oe .- New York City. 
Gymnasium Club..........-00+00+ seeeeee Now York City. 
Eclectic Olub........ccccsccccccccccssecesNew York City, 
Clty Clad... .nccccccccccccccccceces ~ eee New York City. 


Waverley Club......cccccccccccccccccccce NeW LOR City, 
Union Association............++++ee00+++- New York City, 
Brooklyn Club.......ssecssceeececesee sess brooklyn, L. I 





Somerset Club...... ... ... Boston, 3. 
Temple Olub...... cesece . Boston, Mass. 
Summer St. Club.........eeeeeeeeeeeeeee++- Boston, Mass, 
Union Olub..... 09000 0006066uesduesess 000e0sae 


Philadelphia Club. ...........000++re000+++-Philadelphia, 
Baltimore Club. ...........csseeeeeeeeee+ Baltimore, Md, 
Germania Cltb,. ...........0.0000 e000 eee Baltimore, Md. 

____ SEE PPTELe ..+.+-Baltimore, Md, 
...-.- Richmond, Va, 






Charleston Club..... . Charleston, 8. 
Newport Glub,........sseeeeeee secccees - NOWpOrt, 
Natchez Re TYTTTITOLE sccccescess Natchez, Miss, 


ss eeeeceees Now Orleans, La 
Bostom Otub........ccccccecceccee cesses NOW Orleans, La, 
Savannah Club..........00-cceeeseeesees 0Vannah, Ga, 





Wilkesbarre Club............+eceeeeeeee Wilkesba! Pa, 
Officers U. 8. A. Club.. .. West Point, N. Y. 
Officers U. 8. A. Glub.. Fort Sita We te 
Officera U. 8. A. Club..... seeeeeeeeOld Point Comfert, Va. 
U.S, Army Club...........00ceeeee 00. Governors nd, 
U.S. Army Club... .......2..eee0ceee-e+s Kort Hamilton, 
Officers U. S. A. Club............Fort Leavenworth, K. T, 
Pacific Club........ oecsecceccooss «eee San Francisco, 
Union Club........ccccees ccccccccoet FRM EE as 

. South Carolina, 






Union Club..... © ecdpheapecpseccescece OCOENER, ENE, 
Brighton Club........0.sseesseeeeeeeee++ brighton, Mass, 
Columbia Club........0.s0e0 eeavavevesns Columbia, 8. C, 


These clubs number amongst their members some of the 
best amateur players in the world. kvery part of the 
country bas prenouneed in favor of the new tables, and we 
append a list of well-known places, where parties avout 
purchasing tables are confidently referred te fer information 
as to the excellence of these tables, not alone for correct- 
ness, but for the superior manuer in which every mechaud- 
cal detail appertaining to the table is executed : 
New York Hotel. ° New Yerk City. 
Gvereit House 
Brevyoort House......... 
St. Germain Hotel......... 


.-New York City. 
scececececeeeeees New York City. 
evccesoccescoce OW BONE Glam 










Hone House..... cocccece cdcccccccocccecee OW LORE Chame 
Compton House..... eo cccccccccccopeccs ..»-New York City. 
National Howse ...........+. eccccccesceseNow York City. 
Murray Hill Hotel........se.se0s «seeeeee New York City. 
Revere House .........+. seeeeeess Boston, Masa. 
Tremont House,,.......- «+++.Boston, Mass. 


rer Baltimore, Md. 


Eutaw House,..........++06 
1) Richmond, Va. 


Ameriean Hotel... .......cece-cecccees 
St. Charies Hotel........ .-..Riehmond, Va. 
Ocean House. ......00 cee cececee cece sees F ortsmouth, Va. 
Brown’s Hotel. ....cccccccsscccccce soccccccccsMmeon, Ga. 
Lanier House ....... ..++Macon, Ga. 


¢. W. 


stew eee eeeee 


eee ee teen eeeeee 








Anglo-American Hotel,.........+.+++...-Hamilton, 

Cliston House....... seccccccccccesso Niagara Falls, C. W. 
Pavilion Hotel.........seeeeeeeeceeeee.cnarleston, 8. C. 
Pavilion Hotel.........seeseeeevees Sharon Springs, N. Y. 
Equinox House......s.cesccecesecscesees Manchester, Vt. 
Congress Hall.........0+++ o9cesccesccecensseeee N. Y. 
Weddell House,........cccceccecs + eeeeCleveland, Ohio. 
PN Fi o.s0s 0000.0000.0000086586060 5000 Oe. BP 
Keefe’s Rooms... ........0s000% Broadway, New York City. 
Lafayette Hall................. Broadway, New York City. 
Wallace & Reeves........ ooeeee Broadway, New York City. 
Bigelow’s Rooms..................3824 St., New York City. 
PEOMORENO Tc deve ccccccccde coves 0.0604.500000 mere 
MeCormick’s Rooms.........+++ eeeeeee Philadelphia, Pa. 
Bird’s Rooms...... ..2scescesecscececs .-Philadelphia, Pa. 
McElroy’s Rooms..........+0. seeeeeeeess-Baltimore, Md 





Ellicott’s Rooms. . "Washington, D. C. 
..New Orleans, La. 


. New Haven, Conn. 






Miller’s Rooms. ...... 
Thompzon’s Rooms... 


A eee eee ee ee wneee 


Staples and Winchester..........sseseee0 Norwich, Conn. 
BE BO 0566 00'0.0000 6000060000008 Cumberland, Mi. 
BiB WORIS BOC. 6000000 cccccccscce ... Saratoga, N. ¥. 


GE Gs d5b0 60 0006 60 5000000086 eeeeee Columbus, Ga. 
Mahaffey’s Rooms..........see++e+e0e0e++.Columbus, Ga’ 
Eanis’s Rooms.... ++++-- Atlanta, Ga. 
Wright’s Rooms. ... Trenton, N. J. 










Whipple’s Rooms...........+- ponnee hued Providence, R. I. 
Metropolitam Hall...........00s00+0ee000+eSte Paul, M. T. 
D. Whipple’s Rooms... ..........sessccecees Detroit, Mich. 
Sipperley’s Rooms..........ssseseeeees Port Huron, Mich. 
Gents BOMB se 00060 ccccccescoccessesecies Chicago, ID. 


Jackson’s ROOMS... ......seseeeeeceeseecessSte Louls Mo, 
Painter’s Rooms ..........0++++++++++-Mauch Chunk, Pa, 
Lampson’s Rooms..... o ee cececccccescecscces Mobile, Ala. 
Gillesby’s Rooms..... $aseosecsesse © ...- Hamilton, C. W. 
Lyman’s ....cccecee 006be n00bceseee cscs Montgomery, Ala. 

The demand is constantly and largely inereasing for there 
tables and cushions, and we have becn obliged to increase 
our facilities for manufacturing. And now we employ in 
our establishment more men than are engaged in all simi- 
lar establishments in the United States combined. Nove 
but tie best mechanics are employed, and the finest mate- 
rials are exclusively used. The utmost care is used in 
every branch, and prompt attention paid to orders received 
by mail. 

Mr. Phelan’s constant attention is given to the improve- 
ment of everything connected with billiards, and five 
patents have been issued to protect the improvements 
mate ; the latest dated 

NOVEMBER 16TH, 1858. 
Tables of any size made at short notice. 
O'CONNOR & COLLENDER, 
Svle Manufacturers, Nos. 51 and 63 Ann street. 
Orders addressed to 
MICHAEL PHELAN, Patentee, 

000f At Nos. 786 and 788 Broadwsy, New York. 

P HELAN’S IMPROVED BILLIARD Ta- 
BLES AND COMBINATIUN CUSHIONS. 
PATENTED FEB. 19, 1856; OCT. 28, 1856; DEC. 8, 1857; 
JAN. 12, 1868; NOV. 16, 1858. 





These tables are now well known to be the best ia the 
world, 
For sale only at the manufactory, 51 and 53 Ana st., and 
at PHELAN’S, 786 and 788 Broadway, N. Y. 000 
OOR MATS, and Foot Scrapers of Every 
Deseription at the Lowest Prices, 
€9-172 At BERRIAN’S, €01 Broalway. 
ADIES’ SKATES, Gentlemen’s Skates, Girls’ 
Skates, Boys’ Skates, of all kinds, at the 
lowest prices, from 7U cents to $12 per pair 
At BERRIAN’SA, 691 Broad 
(aT RAL PARK SKATES! Over 100 Styles 
of Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Skates, at 70 
cents to $12 per pair. 


ay 


At BLRRIAN’S, 691 Broadway. 


SKATES! SKATES! English, German and 
American Skates, of Every Description, from 
70 cents to $12 per pair. 
At BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 





OY’S SLEDS and Sleighs of all Kinds, Over 
: sane Kinds, 60 cents to $20 each. 
09-172 


At BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 





RR RE 


NO MORE PAIN, 


NO MORE — 
NO MORE RHEUMATISM, 
OR StirFNess or THE JornTs, LumBaGco, Heapacass, TOOoTH- 


ACHES, OR SUFFERING FROM OTHER Boprry 
LNFIRMITIES. 
HE Rapip anp CompLeTE EFFICACY OF 
RADWAY’S 


READY RELIEF, 


In instantly stopping the most —— Pains and 
Aches, Burns, Sealds, Cuts, Wounds, Bruises, &c , &e.,ren- 
ders it important that every family keep a supply of it 
in the house. 

Armed with this remedy, a household is alwa, me 
against sudden attacks of sickness. Thousan lives of 
persons have been saved by its timely use, who were sud- 
denly seized in the night time with Cramps, Spasms, Vomit- 
ing, Cholera, Yellow Fever, and other vielent diseases. Let 
a dose of this Remedy be taken internally, as the case ma: 
require, when suddenly seized with Paim or Sickness, and it 
will INSTANTLY RELIEVE THE PATISNT FROM PAIN, and arrest 
the disease ! 





RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 
HAS CURED 
RHEUMATISM, .......0eeeeeeeeeeeee-1m four hours. 
NEURALGLA,... ++++...In one hour, 
CRAMP,......cescescecceeceeecseeIm ten minutes, 
DIARREG@A,.......eeeeeeeee0--im fifteen minutes. 
Sp. ccccceerecceccccccccccscceln AVG minutes. 
Siex DAGHE, .....0:seeeeeeees++-im tem minuter 
CaiLts AND Fever,...........-In fifteen minutes. 
CHILBLAINS,........ ..- In fifteen minutes. 
seeeeeeeim Six hours. 
SORE THROAT,........000 ..In ten minutes. 
Burns, ccccccecccccccccccls CWOMey MEMRUtES. 
AGUS CHEEK,........c0ceceee 
PARALYSIS, .....64:6+ 
LAMENESS, .. 


BRUISES, 
WOUNDS, . 
STRAINS, and 
SPRAINS, 
he moment it is applied to the injured parts, all pain and 
uucasiness cease. Look out for Counterfeits and Imitatipns 
—Purchase only Rapway’s Reapy Rewer. Price 25 ets., 
50 ets., and $1 per bottle. 
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A NEW CONTRIBUTION TO SCIENCE. 


Tae Great GRanp Discovery. 


R. R. R. 
(No. 3.) 


Radway’s Regulating Pills, 


Dr. Rapway & Co. have recently discovered a method 
for extracting from roots, herbs, plants and gums, 
a nutritious extract of such wonderfal nourishing power— 
which they have combined with Rapway’s REGULATING 
Piris—that six of these Pil's will supply the blood with the 
same amount of nutrition as one ounce of ordinary bread; 
so that, while the system is undergoing a thorough phy: 
sicking and regulating process, it daily becomes strength- 
ened. 

Persons afflicted with Liver Compla‘nt, Dyspepsia, Heart 
Diseases, Fullness of Blood, and all females who are sub- 
ject to Irregularities, Hysteria, &., are particularly recom- 
mended to use these Pills. They are pleasant to take— 
elegantly coaTED with GuM—free from taste, and will not 
gripe, sicken or weaken the system, or leave the bowels 
costive. Mothers nursing should likewise take one or two 
of these Pills once or twice per week. They will not only 
keep your system healthy and regular, but will protect 
your infants against Cramp and Pains in the stomach, and 
insure not only a healthy child, but will invest every child 
thus suckled with a sweet disposition. 


RADWAY’S REGULATING PILLS 


regulate each and every organ of the system, and correct 
all derangements of the Liver, Bowels, Stomach, Heartand 


Kidneys. 
THEY CURE 
COSTIVENESS INDIGESTION, 
HEART BURN, DYSPEPSIA 
BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIP Arion, 
DROPSY, HEADACHE 
PALPITATION oF Ta" CONGESLION, 


HEART, -» &e., &e. 

They are entirely vegetable and harmless; an infant at 
the breast can take them with safety, and persons who are 
subject to Fits of Apoplexy, 1 ie Heart Diseases, &c., 
should always keep a box on hand. 

Price 25 Cants. 
Ask for Rapwary’s Reau.stors, OR RSGULaTING PiLLs, 


THE GREAT CONSTITUTIONAL REMEDY. 
R. KR. BR. 


(No. 2.) 
A NEW LIFE-CREATIVE PRINCIPLE. 


Radway’s Renovating Resolvent 


Hats O_p Sores, Purirres THE BLoop, INSTILS WITHIN THE 
SYSTEM RENEWED Hatta, 4ND RESOLVES AND EXTERMI- 
NATES ALL CHRONIC AND ConstrruTion AL DISEASES. 

This great and glorious remedy should be hailed by the 

human race as a special gift from the Almighty, to regen- 

erate dilapidated humanity. 

Dr. Rapway & Co. are the only Physicians and Chemists 
in the world that have succeeted in discovering a remedy 
that will effectus lly eradicate from the human system con- 
stitutional diseases and ailments, transmitted from parents 
to their children. 

RADWAY’S RENOVATING RESOLVENE 

Will radically exterminate from the system 


SCROFULA, CANKERS, 

SYPHILIS, FI fs, 

FEVER SORES, RUNNINGS From Tur EAR, 
ULCERS, WHITE SWELLINGS, 
FORE EYES, TUMURA, 

SORE LEGS, CANCEROUS AFFECTIONS, 
SORE MOUfS, NODES 

SORE HEAD, RICKETS, 

INSANITY, GLANDULAR SWELLINGS, 
BRONCHITIS, NIGH? SWEATS, 

ALL DISEASES OF THE CONSUMPTION, 


WOMB, 


, KASH TEFTBR, 
PROLAPSUS UTERI, 


HUMORS OF ALL KINDS, 
SKIN DISEASES, CHRONIC RHEUMATISM, 
SALT RHBUM, DYSPEPSIA, 

And all Diseases that have been established in the system 

for years. : 

‘ PRICE ONE DOLLAR PER BOTTLE. 
Ba” Sold by Drugzists every where. 
RADWAY & Co., 162 Fulton-st., New York. 
Mrs. HAYS, 175 Fulton-st., Brooklyn. 


HOW TO RECOVER LOST OPPORTUNITIE4. 
Waa is the man or woman who accom- 

plishes one tithe of what might be done? Who 
caunot look back upon opportunities lost, plans unachieved, 
a*pirations unfulfilled, and all Jost from the lack of the 
n¢cessary and possible effort? To such we recommend our 
plan of achieving their fortunes, or if lost, of recovering 
them. If not heeding this recommendation, they cannot 
defend themselves upon the plea of a lack of opportunity, 
but of the effort. They have but to inclose to the address 
of WOOD, EDDY & CO., Wilmington, Del., or Augusta, 
Ga , $10, $5 or $2 60, which will entitle them toa whole, 
half or quarter ticket in their legalized Lotteries, which 
will secure their chances for a capital prize of $55,000, or 
its proportion, according to the denomination of the ticket 
‘* Where is the man or woman who can accomplish ene 
tithe of what might be done,’’ who will al'ow such a golden 
opportunity to evade their grasp? 


























[Manon 19, 1859. 





—————Sl 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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By much the pleasantest way of sea-bathing is to take a boat, and have a good swim in the clear blue water—and isn't it nice scrambling into the 


boatagain! Eh? 





NX 
































ALLOU’S FRENCH YOKE SHIRT EM- 
PORIUM, 409 BROADWAY, 
PREMIUM SHIRT MANUFACTURERS. 

Sayers MapE 70 OrpeR from Scientific Measures, of the 
finest materials, sewed by hand, and warranted to fit, at 
less than usual prices, at BALLOU BROTHERS, 

171-183aw 409 Broadway, N. ¥. 





THE FIFTH YEAR. 


GiFTS! GIFTS!! GIFTS!!! 
VANS & CO. 


OFFER GREATER INDUCEMENTS TO BOOK BUYERS 
THAN ANY OTHER HOUSE IN THE 


COUNTRY. 


Ovun wew Descriptive CaTatoaus, or Sixty 
. PAGEs, CONTAINS 


A la and better selection of books than ever before 
offered, and includes every work of literary value or inter- 
est published in the United States. All books furnished at 
publishers’ prices, with 


A GIFT ACCOMPANYING THE BOOK 


at the time of sale. 

The most liberal inducements to clubs, surpassing those 
of any other house, for partieulars of which see psge 8, 
New ; also great commissions allowed to agents 
who are willing to devote their time to our business. Par- 
wry “Dasdtagues, hick will ‘be mailed free to 

‘or a . Ww 
address to all parts of the world. ed 

Booxs anp Girrs wrrsout Mowry. 
extra dollar book and gift presented to any one send- 
So following is © Sehedale of Property which will 

a which be 
to the Purchasers of Books at the time of sale. 


Worth from 
$30 00 to $100 00 


> 


Ei 


Watches, Eoglish, Lever, Patent 
Leyer and Lepines.........6ss+++- 

Silver Watches, Patent Lever, 
Jewelled, Hunting Cases, open face 


and cylinder escapement.............. 12 00 to 4000 
Gold Locket:—Large on, Soe lass- 
es and two glasses with spring— 
large and small size, with snap........ 2650 to 12 00 
Gameo, Mosaic, Florentine, Painted 
Garnet and Coral 
sets of Pins and BB.cccccccccsce seeee 6 00 to 26 00 
Ladies’ Gold Guard Chains, N 
Chas 8 00 to 18 00 


eve ccccccscccccavoces soee 200to 16 00 
Gold Pencils with Pens, large, medium, 
and small #iz0..........serescceseecseses 360 to 7 50 
Silver Pencils, with Gold Pens, large 
medium, and small size, double an 
single extension cases............... ++-. 200 to 5 00 
Gents’ Heavy Signet Rings, Ladies’ 
Chased and Plain Rings.......... +» 10 to 7 50 


Gents’ Gold Bosom Pivs, Cluster, with 


Opel Searf Pins, Onyx, Garnet, &... 150 to 5 00 
Rich Siikk Dress Patterns.............+s++++12 00 to 80 00 
Mosaic, Garnet, Chased 

and Plain Oval Bracelets............... 5 00 to 30 00 
Silver and Gold Thimbles................ 50to 600 
Gent’s Pen and Pocket-knife............ - 0 2% to 1 50 
ani M rocoo porte-monnaies........ 0050 to 2 50 
Toothpicks, Watch Keys, Guard Slides.... 150to 3 50 
Gold , small, medium and large... 200 to 7 50 


Besides other Gifts, comprising a large and valuable as- 
sortment of miscellaneous articles, varying from $1 to 


$40. 
One of the above articles will be given to the purchaser 
sold. An = pro- 
the whole will be given with each $1,000 worth 


of each camet Ge time the book 
of books. es 

letters of &e., to EVANS 
& a Publishers, Of Broatway, New ick City. 0 





FREDRICKS’ 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 


GALLERIES. 


THE LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 
585 anp 687 Broapway. 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


FROM THE SIZE OF LIFE TO MINIATURE. 


BGy-Open from 8 a. m. till 10 Pp. mu. 


171-186 





Or MUSICAL FRIEND—Weekly, 10 cts. 
Each number contains sixteen pages full size 


folio music. 
piano-forte, dances, &. 8 
le of performer. 


Solos for the voice, arrangements for the 
Every ies of music, for every 
The best and cheapest work of its kind 


the world. Send 10 cts. fora number. Subscription price 


five dollars yearly. C. B. 
Frankfort Street, New York. 


OUR & Co., Publishers, 13 
0000 





EORGE B. SLOAT & CO’S 


Euurrtic Lock Stitox 


AND 
IMPROVED SHUTTLE 
BEWING MACHINES. 
SEND FOR AN ItLusTRATED CrrovuaR !!! 11 

C. W. THOMAS & CO., 
000 480 Broadway, N. Y. 





RITISH COMMERCIAL 


LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
LONDON AND AMERICA. 
Capital, WITH ACCUMULATION, $5,500,000. 


This Company has been in successful o 


peration for thirty- 


sso! pony and has paid to the families of parties insured 
o extra charge for crossing the Atlantic. 


Half premium may remain on 
Losses promptly paid. 


New 


a may be made by mail, Office, 65 Wall street, 


GEO. M. KNEVITT, Manager for U. 8. 





ee & SHERWOOD’S 


PATENT 
TOURNURE CORSETS. 


This article combines, in one garment, a CORSET OF SU- 
PERIOR SHAPE AND FINISH, and a BUSTLE OF PERFECT 
MODEL, insuring free and healthful action to the lungs, 
and comfortable support to the spine. It has been pro- 
nounced by all who have seen it (among whom are several 
eminent members of the Medical Faculty), to be the only 
Corset without an objection, either artistic or physiological. 
No lady can well do without it. 

D. & S. still manufacture their well-known 

EXPANSION SKIRT, 
also the celebrated 
MATINEE SKIRT, 
which for Comrort and Execance is unsurpassed, together 
with over seventy ether different styles, all of which are for 
sale at all the principal stores in the United States and 
Canadas 


All articles of their manufacture 


ARE STAMPED WITH THEIR TRADE MARK. 
169-172 


LL FREIGHTS FORWARDED WITH 
THE GREATEST SPEED, 


AMERICAN 





EXPRESS COMPANY’S 


LIGHTNING RUN. 


Trains leave our Hudson Street Depot at 6.45 and 11.15 
A. M.; 8.16, 4.30, and 5.10 P. M. 

Freights forwarded on Express Passenger trains, and do 
not lie over or stop at any point. 

The regular time by the Fast Run is 


To Chicago in 40 hours | To Dayton in 30 hours 
“Cincinnati in36 ‘* * St. Louis in 234 days 
“Cleveland inv4 ‘ Louisville in2 
“Columbus in32 ‘ ** Indianapolis in 34 hours 


And OTHER WESIERN TOWNS in like good time. 
Goods for points on Mississippi and Arkansas Rivers, 
Kansas, &c., will save time by shipping by our line. 
Rates positively as low as any responsible company. 
WELLS, BUTTERFIELD & CO., 
64 Broapway and 61 Hupson sTREET. 








Fascivatine Gent (to precocious little girl) —“ You are a very nice litile girl ; you shall be my wifey 


when you grow up !” 


Lirrie Gint— “Wo, thank you ; I don’t want to have a husband ; but aunt Bessy does ; I heard her 


say so!” 


{Sensation on the part of Aunt Bessy. 








THE 
BEST 
AND i 


CHEAPEST ARTICLE 








FOR THE HAIR, 
PHALON & SON’S 
COCOINE. 
Prepared from highly purified 
COCOANUT OIL. 

This tion possesses 4 
Cae eer aiet oes 


cageartaee, 
@ application, however harsh the hair may 
be, renders it soft and glossy. Also 


MAGIC HAIR DYE, 
PAPHIAN LOTION, 
CHEMICAL HAIR INVIGORATOR. 


PHALON & SON, 
Perfumers and Distillers, 
Nos. 197, 497 and 517 Broadway, New York. 


For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods 
Dealers. Large botties, 50 cents ; small size, 25 
cents. 


Inquire for Phalon & Son’s COCOLNE. 
Beware of counterfeits. 0co 














J. HUNT, 430 BROADWAY. 
ENTLEMEN’S FINE DRESS FRENCH 
CALF-SKIN BOOTS, 
Ready made, or made to order, for 


FOUR DOLLARS 
PATENT LEATHER BOOTS, 
With Elastic Shanks, 
SIX DOLLARS 
Shoes, Gaiters, &c., equally low. 
Call and satisfy yourself. J. HUNT, 
000 430 Broadway, near Howard street. 





INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
understood when the fact is known that uny good female 
operator can earn with one of them, 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 

To every tailor, seamstress, dressmaker, and each large 
family in the country, one of these machines would be 
invaluabie. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrated 
paper, is just published. It explains all particulars about 
sewing machines. It will be given gratis to ali who apply 
for it by letter or personally. 

000~=S sd. M. SINGER & CO., 458 Broadway, New York. 


S° HE IS MARRIED. * 


PRINCE NAPOLEON IS MARRIED AT LAST. 
His bride, the Princess Clotilde, of Sardinia, is really one 
of the prettiest girls in Europe, and 
“DRESSES DIVINELY.”’ 

Talking of dresses, the Princess Clotilde has set all Paris in 
a frenzy of delight with her taste and style of trimming. 
SHE HAS DISCARDED ALL FRINGES. 

She has ignored all the old-fashioned systems of embel- 

lishing a dress, and taken to the new 
“DAHLIA TRIMMING’ 
altogether. So ‘Dahlia Trimming” is all over Paris, 
‘‘Dahlia trimming” is the only thing distingué in London. 
“ DAHLIA TRIMMING” 
exclaims the Ton of Vienna and Berlin. And now New 
York, catching the infection, votes every species of trim- 
ming vulgar but the 





“ D. A HL LA. ” 
What is Dahlia trimming? Just go to 
M. H. LICHTENSTEIN, 587 Broapway, 
who is so famous for matching any kind of beautiful rib- 
bon extant, and you will see the *‘ Dahlia trimming”’ in all 
its glory—in royal colors—in modest hues—in styles to suit 
every taste and every costume. 


NIQUE PERFUMES 
AND 
ARTICLES DE TOILETTE. 


Sent safely by mail. Send for catalogue. 
BENJAMIN DAY, 48 Beekman &t., N. Y. 








PHELAN’S NEW BOOK 
HE GAME OF BILLIARDS, 
Turrp EDITION. 
ENLARGED, REVISED, ILLUSTRATED WITH ADDI- 
TIONAL DIAGRAMS, 
AND A PoRTRAIT ON STEEL OF THE AUTHOR. 
The unparalleled rapidity with which this work has been 
sold is the best test of its merits. It is now the recognized 
authority on Billiards in America—and apart from the 
standard rules of the different games, is full ef valuable 
instruction for students of the game. 
Price one dollar, elegantly bound, sent by mail, postage 
free, on receipt of price. 
171-83 O’CONNOR & COLLENDER, 53 Ann St., N. ¥. 


IFFANY & CO., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury, 
No. 550 Broapway¥, New Yor«. 

Hovse uw Panis, TIFFANY, REED & O00. 








(4TATEN ISLAND FANCY DYEING ES- 
TABLISHMENT.—Office 3 and 5 John street, 
two doors from Broadway, New York. Replete with every 
desirable apparatus, and provided with the combined talent 
and artistic skill of the French, the German and the 
American, the undersigned are prepared to demonstrate to 
their customers that, pre-eminent as may have been their 
previous reputation, their motto is ‘‘ Excelsior.”” In dyeing, 
cleansing and refinishing Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s apparel, 
Silk, Velvets, Satins, Merino, Cloth, &c., &c., they mean to 
stand unrivalled ; and they solicit the continued custom of 
the community. s 
Goods soseived and returned by Express with the utmost 


titude and care. 
se BARREIT, NEPHEWS & CO., 
Nos. 3 and 6 John st., two doors from Broadway, N. Y. 
170-82 


ALERATUS.—Those who want perfectly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire for that 
manufactured by the undersigned, whi:n cannot be ex- 
celled in strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free 
from any trace of deleterious matter. Fir sale to the 


38-189 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Old Slip. 


OLLOWAY’S PILLS—The functional de- 
rangements incident to females are entirelY 
prevented by a resort{to these pills, at t! e periods when they 
usually occur. They have a most happy effect on all com- 
laints peculiar to the sex. Sold at the manufactories, N». 
bo Maiden Lane, New York, and No. 744 Strand, 5 
and by all druggists, at 25 cents, 6234 cents, and $1 pt 
bex. 




















